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ROLLS-ROYCE 


are supplied with 


CHAMPION 


PLUGS # 
because of their /3j 


dependability 


CHAMPION SPARKING PLUG CO. LTD., FELTHAM, MIDDLESEX 








There is no doubt 
about it being ‘‘suit- 
able” if you give 
ANTLER Travel 
Goods-—an_ elegant 
gift’ which reflects 
the good taste of the 


donor. 


Punch, 


ANTLER 


TRAVEL GOODS 


\ ovember 


24 I9S4 





Ladies please note! 
The ANTLER 
Companion Case 
(75 6 inc. Tax) has 
been designed 
especially for you 

drop him a hint 





LTE PCLT ES 


J. B. BROOKS & CO. LTD. BIRMINGHAM 2 





\lmost every Important lamp 
and lighting development 


in the last 50 years 


OWRS something LO BTH 


BTH Lighting Engineers are never satisfied. They are 
always investigating new lighting techniques, or new 
ways of using old ones. 

When you buy a lamp, you buy light and no lamps in 
the world give you a better, longer-lasting light for your 
money than Mazda lamps. 





Mazda 


the lamps and lighting fittings with 


behind them 


THE BRITISH THOMSON-HOUSTON CO, LTD 


Memter of the A.E1. Group of Companies) 








ins 


siriking stroboscopic photograpn was 


taken by Roger 


Wood, FI.B.P., F.R.P.S., 


who used six Mazda F.A.7 electronic flash tubes 
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s much a part of the British scene as the 
ry? » . . ao 
Tower of London or Lord's cricket ground. 


HO would have thought that a film about so WORLD TOUR 
7 una an eccentricity as a veteran car rally “The pleasures of laughter! I listened to those waves of 
. , - gaicty that swept over the room; and when the show 
would have cosmopolitan appeal? Certainly Pine- was finished I saw its freshness reflected in the faces of 
wood Studios did—and GENEVIEVE has chugged a long, the audience.’ So wrote the film critic of Le Figaro when 
7 GENEVIEVE opened at the Paris Cinema in the Champs- 
long way since she first took the Elysées—later to smash all house records. More records 
. were broken in Brussels and Amsterdam. In Zurich and 
London-to-Brighton road. Stockholm GENEVIEVE played to capacity houses. On the 
other side of the Atlantic, too, it has won laurels—ac- 
claimed right across Canada; with an all-time record 


/ h A 4 at the Sutton Cinema in New York; as British represent- 
é Maz Z 2 ‘4 ative at Brazil’s Sao Paulo Film Festival. 
In Melbourne, on June 29th last year, GENEVIEVE 
smashed all house records at the Odeon Cinema. 


Adventures of PN on 
ENEVIEVE a eae 





™ 











No sleek limousine ~~ 

or high-powered OE a NOE, 
has ever equalled the success of this lovable veteran; nor 
earned so many valuable prizes in so many countries. For 
this gay comedy is winning pounds and pesetas, kroner 
and guilders, francs and escudos — dollars too. What’s 
more, it’s an export which millions have enjoyed at home. 








EXPORT DRIVE 


This film is only one illustration of the remarkable 
recovery of British films during the last few years — of 
the success that they are now enjoying overseas. (Last 
year 50% of the Rank Group’s film earnings came 
from abroad.) It’s good to know that this section of 
the British Film Industry is once more in top gear. 


ORGANISATION r,ste 





The Foreign Clerk 


The intricacies of Exchange Control 

are part of his everyday work, and he 

is experienced in the handling of the 

forms which are necessary for foreign 

trade and travel. You will find that, 
whether you are planning new business 
overseas or merely arranging a visit to 

the Continent, his understanding of 
the financial regulations involved can be 
of great help to you. He is one of a staff of 
19,000 whose knowledge, experience and good 


will are at the disposal of all who bank with 


BARCLAYS BANK LIMITED 


i] 


| 


it} 


evened OTHE TH 
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——, 


** 7 bought a pair in 1920 


and they are still in very good condition as for wear and 
appearance. They have certainly given me real service for 
golf and Canadian country walking.” 


LOTUS Veldtschoen 


The only all-leather shoe 
GUARANTEED WATERPROOF 





‘Lhe Bost of th » Bunch 


MACKENZIES 





For over one hundred years Mackenzie's have 
been shipping the finest Sherry and Port. 
“Fino Perla” Sherry, an ideal aperitif, 
delights the eye with its glorious golden 
hue and charms the palate with its 
subtle, pleasing flavour 
“Regal” Tawny Port is a wine 
of character renowned 
for its mellow, 


heartening 
¢ 


tie! 
ino Perla Sherry — Regal’ Tawny Port 
MACKENZIE & CO. LTD. 


20, EASTCHEAP, LONDON, E.C.3. JEREZ & OPORTO 
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VAL 


Resourcefulness 


Originality must always lie in an ability to 


in bloom... 


>, representative of the important things in electrical equipment 
blossom forth. If you look at the Crompton @ and installation. 
Parkinson organisation you will find that we * Like all blooms, the Crompton bloom will vary in form with the 
have done exactly that thing. From the small © years, but it will continue to win the top prizes in the electricity 
bud that was Colonel Crompton’s original show. It is an essential part in the world’s industrial garden. 
Company 75 years ago have sprung today twelve It is something that should be button-holed whenever you are 
outstanding petals—each a department that is ‘ 


considering how to use electrical power to its best advantage 


When it comes to electrical equipment... 


* 
you've got to hand it to (rompton Parkinson 
m™ 
4 


timiteos 


ELECTRICAL EQUIPMENT 
‘4 
KINDS. | 7 INSTRUMENTS 6 LAMPS 


{ ELECTRIC MOTORS OF ALI 


2 ALTERNATORS. 3 GENERATORS i 9 LIGHTING EQUIPMENT 10 BATTERIES 
| Se 
4 SWITCHGEAR. 5 B.E.T. TRANSFORMERS. 6 CABLES f } tt STUD WELDING EQUIPMENT. 12 TRACTION EQUIPMENT 
4 
CROMPTON PARKINSON LTO CROMPTON HOUSE ALOWYCH LONDON wc.2 TEL CHANCERY 3333 





You’re right m’dear, 


this is fireside 


luxury ! 





the grate must be graceful in appearance and blend with your furnishings. 


Punch, November 


here is nothing more enjoyable than relaxing in the comfort of your own home. 
Of course, to make your enjoyment complete, several things have to be just right 


For instance, the fire must give glowing warmth and not overpowering heat, and 


In fact it 


vote om BF AVEL-SEYMOUR 


[LAVELS 
A product of 


of LEAMINGTON 


4 Makers of fine 


cooking and heating appliances since 1777 





Ful tL |MEDIUM) DIM | LOW 


NEW, z 


Four 

degrees of 

lighting 
... from one lamp! 


NEVER anything like this before! This 

new, delightfully attractive ‘REGULITE’ 

Table Lamp gives you brilliant light for close work, normal for 
ordinary use, subdued for rest and relaxation, glimmer, for the 
nursery or sickroom—simply by turning the switch on the base! 


Ideal also for adjusting the light for television viewing. 
Choice of colours—with matching shade and 3 yards of 
flex. Uses ordinary 60-watt bulb. For AC Mains. 


oo 
PRICE: £4. 7. 6. Without shade: 22. 18. 4, Sat one 
eaneeeess _WAITE TO US FOR DESCRIPTIVE LEAFLET 


VARIABLE TABLE LAMP 


The only lamp 
of its kind 


so amg LTD., 
HES, MIDDX. 


TEDDINGTON WORKS, 
_Sunt ury-on-Thames 450 








(DARK TAN) STAIN 
SHOE POLISH 


wie «A 


hangs EP wise 


IT OUTSHINES ALL OTHERS 
NUGGET BLACK IS BLACKER 
THE NEW DARK BROWN IS RICHER 
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Pray silence for 
the toast and Stork 





At a recent dinner of the Silkwearers Society, 
Stork was the guest of honour. 
Mr. Justice Incognito referred to the law which 
called Stork Margarine. (Cries of ‘‘shame!’’!) 
This, he said, undoubtedly derived from a mistranslation 
of the Latin. The Law was not made for Stork: 
though, having enjoved its creamy taste in camera, 
he could safely say that Stork was made for the Law. 
Or, at least, 
He proposed that the Society should thereafter be known 
as the ‘“‘Storkeaters’’. (Loud cheers.) 


we would add that all the 


for his own limb of it! 


In the interests of justice, 
characters in this extravaganza, except Stork 
and possibly the Law, are entirely fictitious. 

Though Stork has long considered taking Silk—if only 
because the Silk has obviously never taken Stork. 
For the Law calls Stork by the legally correct but 
‘Stork Margarine’. One good 
then May 10th 1954, 


gastronomically inept title of * 
taste might amend the law: 


would go down in legal history as 


The Law and the Palate beg to differ— 


THE LAW CALLS STORK 


VAN DEN BERGHS & JURGENS LIMITED, LONDON, E.C.4 


In his speech of introduction, 


“the day Stork broke out” 


MARGARINE 





“All cats land on their feet, 
sweet, but only the lucky ones 


land near an Agamatic.”’ 


AGA HEAT LIMITED 


102/12 Orchard House, Orchard Street, London, W.1. 
The word ‘ Agamatic’ is a Registered Trade Mark of Aga Heat Lid 
(Proprietors; Allied Ironfounders Ltd.) 


0 Make 





) 


Pee 


— eu 
& Palmers 


the tirst name you think of tn 
j>F + 
iscuits 
“Second, to MONE im 
CAKES 


- CRORES See, ee 





By Appointment 
Silversmiths & Jewellers 
to the late King George VI 


sprey 


For gifts that will be treasured 


Minton china 

Break fast-in-Bed Set 
Pink or Pale Green. 
£6.12.6 


Folding Bed Table, 
various pastel 
shades with floral 
prints. £3.12 .6 


Lightweight Beauty 
cases in Black Patent 
leather, natural or 
tan Luxan Hides 
from £14. 17.6 


Black Antelope Handbags 
with black lacquer and 
Marcasite frames, from 

£53.10.0 


Enamelled 
Silver Cigarette Case. 
£33.12.6 


Enamelled Silver 
Pocket Lighter to 
match. £10.17.6 
Decorated with 
Floral designs. 


Enamelled 
Silver 
Vanity 
Case 
£20.7.6 


8-day Swiss 
Alarm Clock 
in leather case 
£11.5.0 


Real Tortoiseshell 


Pocket combs 
£12.0.0 


Real Tortoisesheil Handbag 
Mirror. £6. 10.0 


Real Tortoiseshell 
Party cases, from 
£53.10.0 


Whisky Cabinet as 3 books 
“History of Scotland” in 
tooled leather. £30 .7 . 6 


Write for Christmas Catalogue to 


ASPREY & COMPANY LTD ~ 165 169 New Bond & HY De Park 676 


* Leadon WI Tel 
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MOVING THIS BED IS 


—IT’S FITTED WITH 


vow 


Castors 


Every time you move the bed 
you'll bless the day you fitted Vono 
Castors. Easy-running Vono Castors 
take all the strain your bed 
glides just where you want it—at a 
touch. And how they save carpet 
wear, too! They just roll gently over 
the pile, so your carpets last much 
longer. Ask about Vono Castors at 


any good-class furnishers today. 


mEORT 
) ADWSTMENT 
eA scatw 
| ~~ if iad 
BA BEARING 
Swivel 


| 


| WF. 
| Pe §ROaD TREAD 


Vono Castors are made to fit 
most types of bed, ard you can 
get a set for as little as 49/-. It’s 
child’s play to fitthem .. . full 
instructions with every set 


VONO LIMITED Showrooms at: 


LONDON : 71, Grosvenor Street,W.1 


GLASGOW : College Station, High Street. 


LeEDS : 8, Neville Street, 
MANCHESTER : 95, Shudehil 
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Aside to 


Just as clever machines can make today 
a perfectly adequate pair of shoes, so can 
they produce a quite passable biscuit. 

Nevertheless, like the hard core of 
people who still support the made-to- 
measure shoe, there remains among us 
a small number of individualists who 
insist that nothing but a made-by-hand 
biscuit will do. 

To these few— and they might be in 
any income bracket, in any part of the 
globe—the town of Tunbridge Wells 
is rather akin to Mecca, for it is here 
that Romary’s Tunbridge Wells biscuits 
are made, 

Resolutely impractical, Komary’scon- 
tinue to rely on the skilled hand and the 
experienced eye, two ingredients as old- 
fashioned as the soft-grained English 
wheat and dairy butter that go into our 
lunbridge Wells biscuits. 

Measured by hand, rolled by hand (and 
rolled wafer-fine), these biscuits are then 
cut by hand... but why repeat? It’s 
clear that the machine is not the master 
at komary’s. 

Try Romary’s Wheaten or Tunbridge 
Wells biscuits— preferably with wine or 
cheese—and we believe you'll see why 
we take this stand for craftsmanship. 
Kither of these biscuits provides a taste 
experience that no impersonal machine, 
in our opinion, could match. You'll 
find them packed in handsome drums 
not at every grocery counter, but 


decidedly worth seeking out. 


HHH HE 


P.S. Good companions for your 
cocktail parties are Romary’s 
Cocktail biscuits Ind there are 
three for tea: Honey Bake, Ginger 
Bake. and Chocolate Batons, which 


you'll want to enjoy every day. 


KKK K KKK KK KK 


ee i i a ee 


eer ccrck KKK KK x 


J 


HAND-MADE BISCUITS 
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Aci i Me 
of Peet pe QUALITY SALT 


" 9 - 
o * yr ‘ 
Vision ™|& a, QUALITY TIN 
No Christmas Gift could be - . is 
more delightful, to the Sa . 
flower lover, the home 
lover or the televiewer, 
than the R.E.A.L. Plinth 
Light which searches out 
the full glory of flowers and 
displays them delicately and 
discreetly ! An economical 
and artistic form of subdued 
lighting that requires only 
a 15 watt lamp for its best 
effect. 


Patent No. 659,876 


REAL. Standard Plinth 
11)” base (Mlustraced) 


Supplied in five charming finishes :- Price 
Pastel Cream, Gilt Lustre, Egg- 36/9 
shell Black, Pastel Rose or Pastel Tax paid 
Blue, with shockproof porcelain 
lampholder, three yards of flexible base 
cord and heavy glass diffusing Price 


plate. 28/- 


Tax paid 


REAL. Junior Plinth 
6 


Most good Electrical & Radio stores can supply. 


Dept. T. REAL. Works, BIRMINGHAM 18. 








SANDBACH, CHESHIRE 





with the NEW ENGLISH ELECTRIC’ 


Tumbler Dryer 


The only a automatic Tumbler Dryer in Britain. Now— switch 


on to a ‘good drying day'—there in the corner of your kitchen! 


ALL YOU DO JS... Put in your ASK ABOUTIT TODAY... Soon 

wash straight from wringing. Set the just as soon as the enormous demand can 
one-knob control and the Dryer does the be met-—your local ‘ ENGLISH ELECTRIC’ 
rest! Your wash is gently tumbled dry _ Dealer and Electricity Service Centre will 
in an electrically warmed breeze—damp be demonstrating the ‘ENGLIS' ELECTRIC’ 
dry for ironing or bone dry-—-as you Tumbler Dryer-i/they aren't doing so now. 
choose. When time's up, the dryer Hurry along and ask for details today... 
switches itself off ! 


AND IT DOES... Everything! Double YOURS FOR ONLY £7 DEPOSIT 


sheets, nappies, towels, woollens and ; 
your finest precious things, Everything and as little as 14/2 per week 
vou wash the Tumbler Dryer will dry (Cash price £69.10.0 tax paid) 
with kid-glove care ! 


‘ENGLISH ELECTRIC sf 


BRINGING YOU BETTER LIVING 


The ENGL!/SH BLECTRIC Co. Ltd., Domestic Appliance and Television Division, East Lancashire Road, Liverpool 10 
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More sitting room “There are no follies about my Bergere suite”, 


purred the ERCOLion. “It’s the most perfect 
+. 7 * ’ , 
1c . answer to sitting pretty in today’s sitting-rooms. Taking 
in the sitting-room! 
> but little room it has room enough on those extra 

. —, . long, deép foam rubber seat cushions for the lankiest 

conjured by the ERCOLion ese 
individual to loll, lounge or lie back in blissful comfort 
Its tension springs conspire to relax all bodily tension. 
Its soft feather-down filled back cushions fill you with 
content. Light enough for your wife to pick up, and 
so reasonably priced that it would be 


folly indeed not to possess it.” 


FURNITURE INDUSTRIES LIMITED HIGH WYCOMBE - BUCKS 








3$ reasons for 3! bottle of |? | SS 


9 T at WorryiS 7) Radio or T.V. Set? 
SsTO | i S A co tvnrs Gift J They have? 
‘Z | Z> Th bl 

GINGER WINE (Problem * JAS is solved. Present 


them with a copy of 


* RUM & GINGER a 
isonevconee ne. ! | Pig & T.V. Who's Who 
4 Rum—here’s a drink * e 


fo keep you 








They will enjoy it for years. Beautifully bound in red and gold, packed with 
* WHISKY MAC | warm = and the personal biographies of the famous in Radio and T.V. Over 500 pages, 
keep up your 2,500 life stories, 300 photographs 


§ Stone’s Ginger Wine, 

— 

LW hisky voted the Sperits y t will tell you « you 
6 The stars reveal the secrets of | cannot find the volume Ja 

} k - 4 : live na R d h by . <— wont to know about V. ‘stors 

drink of the vear at their early lives in Radio an other than entrancing ond personolitie » ie worth 


ior ly Mai 
| thousands of parties — Television Sunday Express Daily Ma the money Picture Post 
aie 


> Postage paid to any address £2. 2. O 


N.B. This beautiful git Poeeaeeeaeeseeee eee 


can, if you wish, be sent 
i direct "“ your friends © To GEORGE YOUNG — pieose send PY of 
\" just before Christmas. § PUBLICATIONS Rodio & T.V. Who's Whe ot 
In this case please send 29 Oxford St., 42/2/0 each, postage paid 
SIP IT! your friend’s name and London, W.1. 





M- 


Ti Viubee 


tp SRIGIN \I 

“EEN GINGER : 

Cr ' 

address and, if you wish, 6 

DRINK IT ! a greeting cardormess- 
age to be placed in the 

DRAIN IT ! volume before dispatch. ~ 
Cheques, Money or 

Postal Orders shouldbe & 

« 

be 


made payable to George 
Young Publications. 


| enclose £ in full payment 








@ (Please write names and addresses plainly) @ 








Freedom 


from care 


how rarely can we enjoy it, how 
cagerly we seize it when the opportunity 
arises! That is why so many men 
important, on-the-move men—cross the 
Atlantic by Canadian Pacific. On board 
an Empress they know they can expect 
complete comfort, good food, and 
friendly, efficient service only a bell- 
push away. They know too that when 
they land they can go to the ends of 
Canada by the same great travel 
system. From first to last they are 
secured from worry, secured as you 


will be, because 


is with you 
all the way 


Information from your travel agent or 
Trafalgar Square, W.C.2 (Whitehall 5100) 103 Leadenhall Street, 


E.C.3 (Avenue 4707) or any other Canadian Pacific office. 
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cs 
“Who's ‘we’?” 
“CINZANO and I!” 


Cinzano—the very name feels good on the tongue! 

This is real vermouth prepared from grapes 

grown specially for the purpose and enriched by 

a recipe famous for more than 100 years. 
Cinzano RED, of course, is now firmly 

established, amongst those who know, as the 

perfect vermouth. Cinzano wurre is new to 

this country. It has a special and intriguing flavour 

difficult to describe but sheer delight to enjoy. 
Drink Cinzano RED or WHITE on its own to 

savour its bouquet, fullness and subtle 

flavour. But if you want to us« 

either for cocktails you'll find 

that both are grand mixers in / 

any way you choose, / 


A MUCH APPRECIATED GIFT 
The Cinzane Gift case 
contains one large bottle of 
Cinzano Dry and one of 
Cinzano Sweet; a book of / 
cocktail recipes; a bunch of 
cocktail sticks and a hand 
some cocktail shaker. Attrac 
tively wrapped for Christmas 


GENUINE VERMOUTH 


SWEET, WHITE OR RED FROM ITALY 17/- per bottle 


DRY FROM FRANCE 18/- per bottle 
There are also 4 bottles as 0/- and 9/6 respectively. 
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Have you 
perfect 


(present) 


vision P 


Have too many Christmases 

found you searching in vain for the perfect Christmas gift? 
Then it’s time you faced the facts, 

Put on those long-sighted spectac les, get a new view 

of the seemingly unattainable. Take a long look 

at your friends. Like you, they have wit 

and intelligenee, they dress, they have homes. 

Like you, they will enjoy reading Vogue and House & Garden 
They're interested in What People are Talking About, Food, 
Wine, Personalities, Gardening, imaginative Ways and Means. 
Don’t you wish you'd thought before about these 

most human and practical monthlies—as gifts? 

So to come to the point; give yourself 

and your friends a year’s subscription to one or both 

of these entertainingly creative magazines 

Iwelve months continuous intelligent service at the 

stroke of your pen; could you, or they, ask for more? 

A subtly flattering gift, of course—and a 

bright and honourable way for you to keep yourself 

out of the Christmas shopping rush. 

To give yourself and your friends Vogue or House & Garden 
(or both) this Christmas, just write down the names 

and addresses of the people to whom you would like the 
magazine(s) sent—and post to us with your remittance 

Be sure to include your own name, too 


A greetings card will tell your friends of your gift 


VOGUE (12 ISSUES) £2.2.0 POST PAID (£2.6.0 OVERSEAS) V ogue 


The Condé Nast Publications Ltd., 37-38 Golden Sq., London, Wl 


HOUSE & GARDEN (12 ISSUES) £2.0.0 POST PAID House & Gard en 
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Ye Olde Wood Cv. 3 Choosing 
ha | your 
Brandy 





The World's finest pipe. Cut 
from best old matured briar, it 
represents the achievement of 140 


years’ pipe making in London. 


Also available in 


Standard and Sandblast Serics. 


WITH THE 
ALWAYS INSIST ON A ’ 


B. BARLING & SONS 
PIPEMAKERS IN LONDON SINCE 1812 








é Kemy, hrkn ye 


COGNAC 


V.8.0.P 


Lovers of good 
brandy gladly pay a 
little more for a cognac 


This car lets you have it both While he's purring over its sport- which they know to be of 
ways! The new M.G. Magnette ing pedigree we suggest his wife | superior quality. 
clothes a 1500 c.c, engine in takes a good look at the MG. : : . 
an elegant saloon body—an Magnette inside and out. Notice they instinctively order Remy 
engine bred in the MG the walnut facia panel, window |Martin V.S.0.P. 
tradition. He will recognise the sills and the excellent, all-round Tea age 
characteristics: spry accelera visibility. Safety glass is fitted |is made from grapes of unique 
tion; a high cruising speed in throughout; real leather covers quality found only in the best 
rock-steady safety and comfort; the comfortable upholstery of the ’ . 

firm, direct rack -and - pinion seats. Outside: a big luggage 
steering ; well-damped suspen boot with easy-to-reach spare 


WM A 
ty ly sion. They're all here in the wheel. Inspect the Magnette close- trict of France. They know 
[lipo M.G. Magnette., ly at your nearest M.G. dealer's too that Remy Martin 
y/ = luces only cognac of 
7 1 $2 j SS pro« { £ 


this superior quality. 
PROPELLING IN AIRSMOOTHED STYLE! , : <4 MARTIN 
PENCIL | by the ALC. Used-Car Warranty and you are certain of REMY 


good deal when you sell, VAC 
) . f 4 
f ce 7 {© } 


This is why 


They know it 


two areas of the Cognac dis- 











Boe. et GOLD, ae THE M.G. CAR COMPANY LIMITED, SALES DIVISION, COWLEY, OXFORD 
weeilene Lae pa -, London Showrooms ; Stratton House, 80 Piccadilly, London, \V.! 
Overseas Business : Nuffield Exports Ltd., Cowley, Oxford, and at 41 Piccadilly, London, WJ 
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TOOAY VOU CAN Guy 


instant starting, anti-icing 
WINTER GRADE 


Ess 


EXTRA 


Today you can buy Esso Extra Winter Grade — the petrol that positively prevents 
all forms of carburettor icing and loss of power or sudden stalling from 
this cause. Esso Extra Winter Grade gives instant starting, faster warm-up, outstanding 
acceleration, maximum power with low petrol consumption at all times, at all 
temperatures. Moreover its superb quality, outstanding cleanliness and valve 
protecting N.S.O. virtually eliminate induction system deposits, resulting in 


a cleaner “ breathing” engine. Try it and prove it yoursel/ 


— fill up with Esso Extra Winter Grade today 





Hew ice forms in the carburettor. Rapid vapor 
isation of highly volatile petrol can freeze moisture 
in the air and build up ice formation in the choke 
area of the carburettor, Causing an increase in petrol 
consumption, loss of power and, in extreme cases, 
engine stalling. This cannot happen with Esso Extra 


> ¢ 
* ee, Winter Grade 
\ 
e 4 


The addition of Esso’s exclusive new anti-icing feature plus valve 
protecting N.S.O. gives Esso Extra a combination of qualities 











unmatched anywhere in the world. 


THE FINEST PETROL /N THE WORLO 








'S$-C-O 


THE EMIDICTA EQUATION 

*simplicity plus control gives increased output. 

Yes! Simplicity and Control. 

We all like to think our offices are run by simple and controlled systems. 
But are they? 

Old methods are often continued from habit. 


Consider, for instance, your dictation. 


If a secretary sits by your desk just waiting... 
or if you wait for her to finish typing... . 
then sheer habit has made you accept outdated methods, 


How unnecessary, when 

the Emidicta system separates the functions for you... 

You dictate in your own time, while she types previous recordings . . 
achieving a material increase in the number of completed letters, 
with the lost moments retrieved for more profitable use. 

It is done by the simplest office 

dictation system known... 


The 


Emidicta 


RECORDED DICTATION SYSTEM* 
E.M.L SALES & SERVICE LTD., Emidicta Division 


The E-midicta Range now in- 
cludes the amazing MINIFON 


| a 2) lb. pocket size recorder | 


Head Office : 363-367 Oxford Street, London, W.1 
Telephones: Grosvenor 7127/8, Mayfair 8597 


AL#O AT 
MANCHESTER, BIRMINGHAM, GLASGOW AND CARDIFF 


that will record for 24 hours! 








~” a oe 
: ) 
£) 
bey 


op —— . - ‘ yr % ESS 

LR FA Me hs ls AK ASS 
By Appointment t 
King George VI. 


the late Charles H, | » Ltd., Motor 
Mower Manufacturers 


lL, , <a 
* Theres no Service 
Pate tke = 


ATCO SERVICE \%G 


Sarco 
Qe 
ATCO are the only makers aol ‘2 
of Motor Mowers with any- TT - 
thing approaching a nation- x]; 
wide network of their own ~ Ste we 
, Service Branches, providing 
service facilities to Atco 
owners wherever they may _ 
live. - 


The best time to have your 
Atco serviced is now whilst 
your Atco Service Branch is 
less busy than ir will be if 
you delay until the Spring. 
So please contact your Atco 
Service Branch Manager. 
Your Atco Supplier, if you 
wish it, can put you in touch. 


CHARLES H. PUGH LTD., 


ATCO WORKS, BIRMINGHAM, 9 


Wardle a rege: ’ 4 
‘ >, _ “SS aes — ye MP, 
MD. hai OSS er DIALS REVO 5 
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SOUTH AFRICA 


Reduced 
return fares 


a eH 


2O% 


OFF 
CABIN CLASS 


10 
333% 
OFF 
FIRST CLASS 





These reductions apply to outward voyages 
from Southampton by Mailship during 
April, May and June 1955; with option of 
return in August, September or October. 
Specimen return fares to Cape Town 
£154.13.4 First Class (A.5) 
£116.16.0 Cabin Class (C.5) 
ROUND AFRICA VOYAGES. First and 
One-Class (Cabin) Fares will be reduced by 
25°, for Round Africa voyages leaving 
London fortnightly during May, June and 


early July. 
Reduced Fares from £177 


Full details from Travel Agents or 
3 Fenchurch Street, London, EC3 


{t sea you can rest, relax and recuperate 
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The Policy for Children 


£12 a year paid from the birth of a child will provide 


£323 in cash at age 21 


or a life policy for £1,044 with profits 


or 


£399 in cash at age 25 


or a life policy for £1,086 with profits 


Write for details for a child of any age up to 16 


The Equitable Life 
Assurance Society 


(founded 1762) 
19 Coleman Street, London, E.C.2 


No shareholders No agents 




















THICK NIGHT 


“ You refer to Rose's Lime Juice, 
left a party, steered north up sir? Only the other day the Super- 


* Tell me, officer, have you ever 


Bond Street, passed Eros on the intendent was saying 
south, tripped over a lion and 


found yourself due west of the * Officer — tell him to stick to 


> 


Burghers of Calais? gin and Rose's the night before 


“I bag your pardon, sir.” and he will remain, like I am, 

most orderly. Would you kindly 
“To put it another way, a direct me to the Underground? ” 
November night in London is 
like a dawn without Rose’s. “ Certainly, sir. And I need hardly 


wish you a very good morning.” 


ROSE'S LIME JUICE 


for Gin and Lime 
ROSE'S ALSO MAKE FINE FRUIT SQUASHE® 


Very misty.” 














‘+ ..and one for the HOME!”’ 





There is only 
one BEST 


-Choose 


BOOTHS 


DRY GIN 


MAXIMUM PRICES IN U.K. 


Bottle 33/9 * Half Bottle 17/7 * Orr. Bottle 9/2 ¢ Miniature 3/7 








YOUR PASSPORT 


tor a delicious tour of 
France 


Without even leaving the table, you can have much of the joy of a 
tour through France, land of sunshine and good living! Get your 
wine merchant's advice. He’// tell you that wine really means France, 


and France means a whole series of glorious wines 


a choice for 


every taste and every mood. Every pocket, too: prices range from 
about 6/6 a bottle. Here's a brief reminder: 


ALSACE 

On the French side of the Rhine, Al- 
sace produces many white wines of 
dist,nction. The dry Riesling, the ro- 
bust Traminer, the elegant pale-green 
Sylvaner, the full, medium Muscat 

all are crisp and clean, fresh and 
fragrant 

BORDEAUX 
The pure and fragrant red Bordeaux 
(Claret to us) include Médoc, St. 
Emilion, Pomerol, and many others. 
Of the excellent white wines, Graves 
is on the dry side, Sauternes richer 
and sweeter. From honest ordinaires 
to superb chateau wines, Bordeaux 
offer fine value at every price. 
BURGUNDY 
Rich and full-bodied, the red Bur- 
gundies-—Beaune, Nuits, Macon, 
Beaujolais, and many others -— are 
perfect with roasts and grills. White 
Burgundies include fresh, dry Chab- 
lis and Pouilly Fuissé, golden Mon 
trachet and Meursault. 
CHAMPAGNE 

The wine districts of 
Rheims and Ay are con- 
secrated to the produc- 
tion of a French miracle 

Champagne, spark- 


Epernay, 


: 


ling wine of sparkling gaiecty! 
Champagne is the perfect drink for 
any festive occasion, and can be en- 
ioyed from hors-d'ceuvre to dessert 


LANGUEDOC/PROVENCE, 
ROUSSILLON & ALGERIA 
The sun-baked south of France, 
between Atlanticand Mediterranean, 
produces delicious wines red, 
white and rosé —famous locally but 
less known abroad. These wines, and 
those of Algeria, are modestly priced 

and excellent value 
RHONE 


Much the best-known of the Céies 
du Rhdne wines is the glorious 
Chateauneuf du Pape from near 
Avignon, But there are many other 
favourites—-such as Hermitage, 
COéte-Rotie, and Tavel rosé. 


TOURAINE/ANJOL 


From the valleys of the Loire and 
the Cher come the fresh and ever- 
refreshing Rosé d’'Anjou; delicate 
Vouvray, both still and 

sparkling; fruity Sau- 

5 mur; and Muscadet with 


Go 7 its distinctive fragrance 


Welcome to the glorious 


WINES OF FRANCE 


ISSUED BY THE FRENCH NATIONAL COMMITTEE FOR WINE PUBLICITY, IN 
CONJUNCTION WITH THE WINE & SPIRIT ASSOCIATION OF GREAT BRITAIN 





Punch, November 24 1954 


| 





“Yes Sir! You can 
now fly TWA to USA 


at reduced Thrift 
Season fares...” 





me 
. . » but on your next trip to 
America and back 
you'll be saving £28 . . 


“ You get the same superb TWA 
service, the same comfort 
and individual attention .. . 


... and TWA will fly you 
to any one of 60 major cities 
inside America, too.”’ 


. nearly £35 if you fly 
on the thrifty 
IWA ‘Sky Tourist’ service... 





Now is the time to plan your trip to the U.S.A. TWA Thrift 
Season reduced fares are in operation from now until the end of 
March. Reductions apply to all TWA transatlantic services. 


London to New York On Season Thrift Season 
(RETURN FARES) (APR-OCT) (NOV-MAR) 


£257.3.0 £228.12.0 
£186.9.0 £151.16.0 
To dollar earners TWA is the only airline flying from Europe 
which also serves 60 major U.S. cities in the principal markets 


of America. TWA knows America Their specialised 
knowledge can be of assistance to you. 


sanvor roi FLY WA 


TRANS WORLD AIRLINES 


Saving 


£28.11.0 
£34.13.0 


First Class 


Sky Tourist 











USA - EUROPE - AFRICA: ASIA 


See your Travel Agent or ‘phone TWA: 
Trans World Airlines, 

200 Piccadilly, W.1. TRAfaigar 1234. 
TWA Manchester: BLAckfriars 4649 
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Chains of goodwill 


Pioneers in 


Newspapers for your information... . magazines to modern paper technology 


delight you... . wrapping and packaging papers to 

carry the nation’s goods to all... . paper is the eC Ee 

;, , . Q 
answer .... paper that makes a chain of goodwill a » 


*ee x 
across the world .... 


ALBERT E. REED & CO. LTD 
Aylesford Mills, Tovil Mills and Bridze Mill Maidstone 


1HE LONDON PAPER MILLS CO. LTD FMPIRE PAPER MILLS LTD THE SUN PAPER MILL CO. LID THE MEDWAY CORRUGATED PAPER 
MEDWAY PAPER SACKS LID BROOKGATE INDUSTRIES LTD REED PAPER HYGIENE LTD REED FLONG LTD THE THOMPSON &@ NORRIS MA FACTUR 


REED PAPER SALES LTD F FMAN & WESCOTT LTD re 


Head Office: 10s Piccadilly, London, W.t 


WELL LANE MANUFACTURING CO. LTD re IONAL CORRUGATED PA 








Kivelyn Laye 


iving her husband Frank Lawton 
a Parker ‘51 for Christmas 


DESPITE her enormous succe i" the popular We 
Lend musical,’ Wedding in Pari Lvelvn Lave 
not too busy to remember her many off-stage 
terest including a beautiful collection of 

ula which she and her hushand Frank Lawton 
have built up together. These two Artistes have 
also acted opposite each other in many straight 
play for Christmas, Evelyn Lave is giving him 


a Parker  P 


{1 YET MORE PRECIOUS THING 


unt and electro-polishing process 


St’ PEN AND PENCIL SET 


r he Price 
Cap) 82/3. 
ROLLED Gol ( £7.18.6 NCI ) 52/6 ( ither n { 
LUSTRALO S £6. 4.0)  pPENCI 40/10 takes a tar | —_—- — > ~ 
:} 1 n } ' ’ . 
‘ rials po if . . 7 < e , 
Other famous Parker models ‘ VN Spec clectro-p n Meu | cl ] k C] e) | 
SENIOR DUOFOLD PEN 43/ NEW DUOFOLD PEN 37/11 ne Ps drscrecegs eoqgontalynen nate by 
VICTORY PEN YO/TE SLIMPOLD PEN 23/11 , ' ‘ 
> 2 . 
PENCIL TO MATCH ALL THESE 20/5 writing point vou've GIVEN AND USED BY FAMOUS PEOPLI 


The world’s most wanted pen 





Presentation boxes available for pen and pencil sets 


PARKIE 
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Gifts... 


‘Prestige’ Hollow-ground Cutlery solves all your gift 
problems. It’s handsome, practical and a/ways welcome. 
Nobody can resist the precision of ‘Prestige’ blades, 
hollow-ground for lasting sharpness. Nobody can resist 
the ease with which they carve, slice, cut, peel or pare. 
Here are just two of the wonderful ‘Prestige’ sets you’ll 


find at good cutlers, ironmongers and stores everywhere. 


‘Prestige’ 6-piece 
Holdster Set No. 7 
Price 99/64. 


‘Prestige’ Gourmet 
Carving Set No. 7026 
Price 45/- 


All in good taste 


Here’s Christmas cheer!—dlelightful gifts, filled with 


delicious things from one of the best-known food 


departments in the world 





Glass of boned chicken in aspi 
Christmas pudding. Dundee cake 
Jar mincemeat. Box glacé fruits. Jar 
French plums. Globe of stem ginger 
A.C.4 ’ P > 
I'in of marrons glacés. Box choco 


£10 10 0 lates. Box of shortbread Tin of 
> . ’ 

English soft fruit. ‘Tin of cream 

Box of crackers 100 «Cigarettes 

1 bottle each of port, sherry, whisky 


bottle ginger wine 
5 ging 





Glass of boned chicken. Christma 


A. ( pudding 


£5.5.0 


Dundee cake. Box glacé 
fruits. Box of shortbread. Box of 
crackers. 1 bottle each of port and 


sherry. Box of 50 cigarettes 





Glass of boned chicken. Jar mince 
Dundes 


fruits lox of 


meat. Christmas pudding 
A.C. 4 cake Box ot glace 


£3. 3. 0 chocolates. Packet of table jelly. ‘Tin 


of English soft fruit. Tin of cream 


lin ol 


Packet of chocolate biscuits 


assorted sweet biscuits 





Forwarded free by goods train to nearest goods station 
Britain, or by van within our delivers area. Carriage 


N. Ireland Van, Channel Islands 


Ky lores 
EVERYTHING FOR EVERYONE 


VICTORIA STRELT Swi 


* VICTORIA 1234 DAYAND 


s minutes’ walk from Victoria Station 





FE en ES 





Punch, November 24 1954 


Beauty gift.cases 


“iy Ngee *" be Gift cases for men- — 
: Be 52/2 to 10/- 


Flair 76/6 to 31/6 


friends mee 


Bei sel pet oeghet: 
iano an’ 


“f 
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OLONEL NASSER'’S announce- 
ment that no decision had 
been Gencral 
Neguib’s successor as Egyptian Presi- 


reached about 
dent was followed by a good deal of wild 
guessing in Cairo. 


Subtle Approach 

“THERE is more in finding away 
winners than meets the eye,”’ writes an 
expert on modern  fortune-hunting. 
“One successful pools follower tells me 
that his method is to look for teams 
Other followers 
may burst out laughing at this, but a 
moment's thought shows that it is based 
on the widely held theory that if the 
home team loses, the away team almost 


likely to lose at home.”’ 


always wins. 


Can’t Please Everybody 

AFTER conducting a survey revealing 
that twenty-six per cent of women wear 
stockings with crooked seams the editor 
of a clothing trade journal is urging 


manufacturers to mark the tops so that 
the scams fall straight with the legs. 
A little care may be needed, of course, 
in cases where legs fail to fall straight 
with the seams. 


One-Man War 

INTERNATIONAL lawyers were puzzled 
last week about an equable solution to 
the trouble in territorial 
waters. Peru, after all, is a thember of 
the United Nations Organization: Mr. 


Peruvian 


(nassis 18 not. 


Always Something 
Now that the recession seems tem- 
porarily to have receded in the U.S., 


Z 


someone has started a new scare by an- 
nouncing that Americans are growing 
unnaturally tall—a conclusion drawn 
from increasing complaints that New 
Yorkers are banging their heads on shop 
awnings, which are six feet above the 
pavement and have always been cleared 
up to now. With tenacious pessimism, 
economic experts point out that it may 


be that the shops are going down. 


No Sucking-Up 
AT a 
and industrial 


conference between Service 


experts the problem 


was discussed of enforced idleness 


among national servicemen, and one 


delegate said that the young soldier's 


raed 


occupation “should be purposeful and 
effective even if it was only scrubbing 
floors.”” As the speaker was representing 
an eminent Vacuum-cleaner firm the 
conference was much impressed by his 
altruistic choice of words, 


To Seat One Only 
NEWCASTLE-UPON-T'YNI 
drivers have been warned by magistrates 


ambulance 


that they are not entitled to drive at 
excessive speeds on emergency calls. 
Quite right too It is bad enough for 
motorists to exhibit rudeness, reckless- 
ness and lack of road sense, without 


being greedy into the bargain. 


Kinsey Washes Whiter 

GN the principle that mutual respect 
in a married couple leads to more 
frequently laundered linen an American 
laundry has begun returning shirts in 
wrappers stamped “Have you kissed 
your wife this morning?” No figures 
available to show how 
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are yet many 
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ay) 
RL " WN 
i 


v 


couples are deciding to wash their linen 
in private from now on 


Focal Point 
IN American divorce cases, says a 


Michigan judge, the three main 


questions used to be who gets the 
children, who gets the car, and who gets 
the dog; now there is a fourth question 

who gets the ‘T'V set? Any time now 


this will be the only question. 


Principles in Pawn 

EVENTS sometimes make an unself- 
Here, for 
example, is Mr. Maung ji 
honouring Mr. Attlee with the title of 


consciously pleasing pattern, 
Maung 


“uncle” during a meeting of the British 
Asian Socialist Fellowship at the 
Burmese Embassy~ just as the Editorial 
Board of Tribune is being pressed to 
redeem its pledges. 


Is There a Play-Doctor in the House? 

A Goop deal of sympathy will be felt 
for the anonymous young 
described in the British Medical Journal, 


‘<; 


/ 


whose joints creak loudly with every 
movement. His only chance of escaping 
embarrassing attention seems to be a 
round of West End play-going, wher 
the noise would be blamed on the plot. 


Clamping Down 
ReMARKING that distinguished over 
scas Visitors are often met at the airport 
members of the 
Daily 


remedy for this 


by as many as nine 
Royal 


says * The 


VWirror 
state of 
Full Employment 


Family, the 


affairs is simple 
for Royalty.”” At the same time the whol 
reorganized on a 


business might be 





common-sense basis, with Equal Pay, 
Fair Shares, the Rate for the Job, a 
proper scale for newsreel and television 
appearances, and copyright protection 
for Royai utterances at present head- 
lined in the Press for nothing. 


Free Society ? 

‘Treasury proposals for new scales of 
annual leave in the Civil Service were 
described as “a betrayal” by members 
of the Institution of Professional Civil 
Servants holding a protest meeting at 
Central Hall, and one speaker foretold 
strikes as a possible result. Public 
opinion will favour such a course, if 
possible for an indefinite period, and 
with Parliament out in sympathy. 


Disappointing 

Reports that a 
thousand dragged a crooner from his 
car in Kansas City, rolled him on the 
pavement and tried to tear him to 
pieces, seemed at first to suggest a 
resurgence of public taste. It transpired 
that most of them were “ yelling teen-age 
girls’ however, and it looks as if only 
a handful of genuine music-lovers 
could have got near enough to strike a 
blow. 


crowd of three 


Rude Gesture 

Surprise has been expressed ut the 
calm way in which the public heard that 
white bread was not harmful after all. 
It isn’t surprising really. We once 
thought that carrots were good for the 
eyesight, and learnt that they weren’t; 
that orange juice combated winter ills, 
and learnt that it didn’t; brought up on 
sweets proudly labelled “No glucose,” 
we now find that glucose is what we 
all need by the barrel. What is more, a 
Harley Street specialist has announced 
recently that the state of the tongue ‘ 
not a reliable guide to health or sick- 
after examining seven hundred 


‘ . 
is 


ness,” 
and fifty to make sure; so the doctors 
will have only one inference to draw in 
future when their patients stick their 
tongues out. 


Pastoral 

(Bishops are reported to be “ suffering from 

shepless mghts"’ over the difficulty of filling 
rural livings.) 

A pisnop, when he cannot sleep 

Should count incumbents (never sheep) ; 

His dreams, episcopally beckoned, 

Arrive at several Revs a second. 
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PREVIEW 


My Lords and Members of the House of 
Commons: 

Y Ministers, encouraged by 
their successful efforts during 
the past year, will continue to 

strive for peaceful co-existence between 
the nations, and to this end, on the 
third Friday of every month, they will 
renew their call for a four-Power 
conference at the highest level. The 
Order of the Garter will be conferred 
on all heads of Governments who agree 
to attend. 

My Ministers will also continue their 
efforts to strengthen the bonds which 
unite the Commonwealth, and with this 
object in view they have invited the 
Prime Minister of the Republic of India 
to preside over a meeting of Common- 
wealth Prime Ministers which will seek 
a friendly settlement of all outstanding 
disputes between the members of the 
Commonwealth except those between 
India and Pakistan. With the consent 
of the Prime Minister of the Republic 
of India, these will be left to the healing 
influence of time and force. 

My Ministers will continue to pursue 
vigorously such measures as will main- 
tain the security of this country, and to 
this end will further assist in disposing 
of or weakening those areas which are 
strategically valuable to its allies; will 
reduce again the burden of rearma- 
ment; and will invite the Mayor of 
Stalingrad to consult with the Mayor of 
Coventry on effective measures of civil 
defence. 





























“This Ministry circular amends the last 
line of the carol to run ‘Gathering 
smoke-less fu-u-el.’" 
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Members of the House of Commons: 

HE estimates for expenditure 

during the coming year will be 
laid before you, and you will be asked 
to approve them in the light of the fact 
that they may be the last to be sub- 
mitted by My Ministers before the next 
General Election. ‘The estimates for 
revenue, which in this year are not 
expected to impose any new burdens 
on My people, will be laid before you 
in expectation of the same sympathetic 
consideration. If any increases in tax- 
ation should be necessary, you will be 
asked to keep them as dark as possible. 


My Lords and Members of the House of 
Commons : 

A BILL will be introduced to 
exempt octogenarians from all 

compulsory retirement schemes. 

A limited measure of direction « 
labour will be re-introduced in order to 
maintain the staff of the British Broad- 
casting Corporation at a size adequate 
for the performance of its statutory 
responsibilities. 

My Ministers will prepare earnestly 
for the next General Election, and to 
this end will introduce legislation for 
increasing old age pensions; will lay 
before you a measure for granting local 
self-government to all Cypriots resident 
in Holborn and St. Pancras South; will 
promise to consider further, in response 
to a delegation from the Parliamentary 
Liberal Party, their proposals for a 
reform of the electoral system; and will 
lower the interest rates on loans to all 
councils in marginal constituencies. 

Special consideration will again be 
given by My Ministers to the problems 
of Scotland and Wales, which are their 
constant concern. 

Measures wil! also be laid before you 
for consolidating the legislation incor- 
porated in the Soft-Wood (Hardening) 
Acts of 1857, 1874 and 1923; for placing 
the Road Fund at the disposal of the 
Central Office of Information; for 
regulating the conditions under which 
officials of the Ministry of Labour may 
be asked to overtime while 
settling disputes about overtime; and 


work 


for protecting the owners of houses 
which are opened to the public. 

My Ministers will consider further 
proposals for the reform of the House of 


Lords. H. F. 
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MORGA 











BLY 


Hh 


re 


Mitt ' ae : 


JENNIE AND'MikE AND JOE HAD ALWAYS BEEN 
COMRADES ; NOW, AS THEY STOOD BEFORE THE 


“THEMSELVES SENTENCED YO BE TAKEN FORTH 
“To THE EXECUTIVES CEMETERY AND THERE 
BURIED if VE / 





HORROR COMIC 





Plain Tales from the Crypt 


UT on the Horror Comic front 

things last week looked, to a 

reporter practically cross-eyed 
with confidence and scepticism, some- 
what snarled-up. A glorious victory 
was unquestionably in progress, but 
rather too many people seemed to be 
winning. 

By the time one had sorted out the 
pornographers from the psychologists; 
noted the struggle in progress between 
those who say that the Horror Comics 
are corrupting our children, and those 
who claim that the real trouble is that 
they are circulated by the thousand 
in military barracks and corrupting 
corporals; located the batteries of the 
quick-moving legal brigades—all expert 
and firing in all directions; and ducked 
at the sing of the bullet from the lone 
sniper who kept saying the whole thing 





























was no worse than an old-time public 
execution and disembowelling, so why 
worry, one could sympathize with the 
general who saw the Somme battlefield 
for the first time and burst—-as generals 
will—into tears, crying “Good heavens, 
did we really send men to fight in that?” 

Soon after that violent piece of action 
in the shell-hole where Marghanita 
Laski was slugging it out with Peggy 
Middleton on TV, the whole area was 
torn up by an enormous explosion from 
The Times, which dropped into the 
middle of the conflict a First Leader so 
tightly packed with Anglo-English 
clarity and logic that people within 
twenty miles of the detonation were 
reduced to palsied wrecks hardly know- 
ing whether they were, as some of them 
thought, coming or, as others believed, 
going. 
































By CLAUD 


PUNCH, November 24 1954 


COCKBURN 


The Times, as usual, well expressed 
the state of mind of the more thoughtful 
and keen-sighted members of | the 
community on an issue of this nature. 
It took the view that one of the finest 
things that have recently happened was 
that huge people had 
suddenly become aware of the danger 
represented by the Horror Comics, and 
had declared as nearly unanimously as 
makes no difference that there ought to 
be a Law. Beaming with approval, Th 
Times then mentioned that of course 
there most probably ought not to be a 
Law, because if there were a Law, then 
all the people who had said there ought 
to be a Law would start to say Well 
now there is a Law, and relax, and then 
the Law would be no good. 

It was something that 
needed saying. 


numbers of 


certainly 





























deanfies— 


“If they're buying American ‘planes 1 wish they'd import a few French restaurants.” 
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It was said apropos the exhibition 
of Horror Comics put on view at 
Hamilton House, Stapledon Street, 
Bloomsbury, as a result of the energy 


and enterprise of the National Union of 


‘Teachers. Among other useful achieve- 
ments this gave a number of people who 
had been writing about Horror Comics 


at the tops of their voices for several 


weeks an opportunity actually to set 
eyes on some of these productions, 
Where all are of such interest, it may 
be invidious to single out one for special 
attention, and if one here takes the 
liberty of summarizing the plot of “The 
Vault of Horror” in Tales from the 
Crypt (British Edition One Shilling) 
one does not intend to sugyest that it is 
in any Way outstanding. 
“Come back, little 
sub-title printed under a few 
lines of introduction as follows: 


Linda!” is the 
matey 


“Teh, Heh! And now that C.K. has 
chilled your blood with his Crypt 
Caper, it’s time for Me te Freeze Ir! 
Yep, it’s your Host in THE VAULT ot 
Horror, THe VAULT-KEEPER ready to 
ENTERTAIN you with a visit to an 
INSANE AsyiuM. I call this mad tale 
of panic in the booby-hatch ‘Come 
back, little Linda!’” 


“I’ve read tt.” 


Eager children and corporals who 
have paid their shilling will probably 
not be much disappointed by the open- 
ing lines of the story itself, these lines 
being illustrated by a black-and-white 
drawing of an elderly lunatic. 

“The old man sat in the damp 
darkness of his subterranean asylum, 
sobbing quictly. He sat with wide 
staring eyes and clenched fists "we 
see him doing this—‘‘amid the foul 
odour of decay and rot and unremoved 
human excrements, and he called her 
name softiy, softly, ‘Linda, Linda, 
come back to me, Linda!’” 

The reason he is in this predicament 
turns out to be that the asylum is run 
by a doctor, Morgan Ullman, and his 
assistant, Eric Hagen, and they are 
saving money by keeping all the patients 
of the County Asylum in aged disused 
dungeons underneath. 

“Do you know,” 


says Ullman to 


Hagen, “how much we've saved on 


. Cleaning... food... 


LOT, _ sir,” 


laundry 
“Quite a 
enthusiastic Hagen. 
They keep the lights on in the wards 
so that people down in the valley have 
no idea of what is really going on. 


says the 


“They never heard the anguished 
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screams of the inmates in their slimy, 
stinking dungeon cells, never felt the 
sting of Eric’s whip.” 


We see Eric in action with his whip 
upon the writhing body of a screaming 
inmate, We also see several pictures of 
the oriyinal old man screaming for Linda 
Next thing that happens is that Ullman 
and Hagen get the news that the State 
Board of Hospitals are coming on the 
very next day to inspect the asylum. 

Panicky, but determined, Ullman and 
Hagen drive the inmates out of their 
dungeon cells, force them with lashes of 
the whip up into the wards, where they 
are set to scrubbing and cleaning, and 
terrorized into agreeing that they will 
not disclose any unpleasant facts to the 
Board Members. 

“Only the old man, oblivious to 
everything, continued to rave ‘I want 
my Linda, I want my... YAAAA 
HHHHFE.’”’ (The last remark is evoked 
because Eric has shouted “Shut up, 
you old fool!” and is at him again with 
his sjambok.) 

The Board 


inmates, cowed by the doctors’ threats, 


arrives, and all other 
state they have no complaints, but the 


old man continues to yell “They took 





me away from Linda, I want my love! 
Let me go back to Linda!” 

So yelling, he dashes from the ward, 
down the winding stairs towards the 
dungeons. 

A Board Member, despite efforts by 
Ullman to detain him, follows the old 
man and at once realizes that the 
dungeon cells have been in use for 
years. 

“The Board Member motioned to 
the old man’s cell. Dr. Ullman 
looked, then paled. He was in there 
all right, cooing at Linda, whispering 
words of endearment to his love. 


“Linda, the old man’s love, was a 
Bic Far UGiy Fou.-smMeciine Rat.” 


We sce a picture of the old man 
kissing the rat, and the Board Member in 
the background with a balloon coming 
out of his mouth which says “Good 
Lord! Choke.” 

‘The author in a footnote sums up in 
the words “Heh, heh! Well there’s a 
touching little tale of devotion and so 
timely too, what with St. Valentine’s 
Day just around the corner.” 





Eyebrows up, jaws dropping, Bishops, 
Ministers of the Crown, M.P.s and 
Scoutmasters moved around and about 
among these exhibits at Hamilton 
House all last week, and what they were 
was disgusted. 

Mr. Arnold Miller was among those 
present, and he was disgusted too. Mr. 
Miller was, until a couple of weeks ago, 
a leading purveyor, He purveyed, for 
example, Tales from the Crypt, from 
which the fragrant Linda story is 
culled. On the back page of this publica- 
tion he recently printed a message to 
newsagents, and the general public, 
couched in the following terms: 

* [magine—you 're selling a nice line 
in Comfy Kiddies Komics and Dainty 
Dailies, when a parcel of putrid patter 
slithers slimily in at the back door, you 
hold your nose and cut the string, your 
reeking ration of horror has arrived. 
One hundred and sixty pages of fright- 
ful fancy and paralysing pictures. The 
smell gets around—rastr. ‘Too late to 
pack up and go—the fans are arriving, 
baying and drooling to get there first.”’ 


‘These inspiring words turned out to 
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be a rear-guard action, a last effort to 
rally The Fans, which was unsuccessful, 
for Mr. Miller has announced that he is 
going out of the business of getting the 
matrices of these comics from America 
and reprinting them over here. 

He was quoted as saying, after making 
a survey of the exhibition, that what 
disgusted /im was that the whole thing 
showed “a bias American 
productions.” 

News that Mr. Arnold Miller and a 
man who purveyed in Glasgow were 
retiring in disgust was received in some 
quarters as an indication that the battle 
is more or less won. 

Mr. Gould, spokesman of the 
National Union of Teachers, is some- 
what gloomicr. He takes the view that 
there is so much money to be made out 
of the business that the vacuum left by 
Mr. Miller and the Glaswegian cementer 
of Anglo-American relations will be 
rather speedily filled. 

The product retails, nominally, at 
a shilling; but what really happens is 
that Master Doe or Corporal Roe pays 
his shilling, shares his Rat Ration at a 
reading party with school-friends or 


against 


sergeants, and then returns the litera- 
ture to the newsagent, who gives him 


sixpence back, and re-sells the tale of 
Mystery and Imagination to another 


Doe or Roe for ninepence, and so on, 
until it is so tattered that some un- 
fortunate, paying only twopence, never 
finds out what happened in the end to 
the soldier-with-a-trauma who falls into 
the clutches of a man running a butcher’s 
which customers 


with nothing but human flesh. 


shop provides its 

Given the kind of stakes the Horror 
Comic game is played for, sceptics think 
that—-Law or no Law—the attempt 
to get rid of them, happy and glorious 
as it looks at the moment, is going to 
be no more effectively victorious in the 
long run than would be, say, an attempt 
to take sex and murder out of the 
Sunday newspapers. 


“Penistone Urban District Council 
Appointment of A Workman (Scavenging 
Department). Applications are invited for 
the above-mentioned post. Wages £77 6s 2d 
per week at present.”—-Sheffield “Star” 


But strike action no doubt imminent. 
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“When you've a moment, would you mind directing us to the South Bank?” 
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LORD KINROSS 


The Cult of Old Crockery By 


HE Sunday crowds are a record, 


They saw It last night on the 


gospel according to TV, and have 
come this morning to see Its material- 
ization, Just what It is, this week, 
seems irrelevant in the glow of being a 
crowd for a crowd’s sake: the chosen 
people in the chosen place at the chosen 


time. But the procession now begins, 


reminding them; oh yes, it is a show of 


antiques, reflecting the Englishman's 
veneration for the past: antique motor- 
cars, Old Crocks, of which the oldest 
had the glory of TV stardom. 

This antiquarian cult has a wide- 
spread following, its needs reflected in 
the weekly motoring journals: 
home required for cherished 1935 A. 
coupé ... The following parts to com- 
plete re-build of 4} litre B. . . Vintage 
enthusiasts only, 1925C., £60"; or, 


“Good 


more poignantly, “Wanted a bug, wife 
house, want a 


A very upright Lady 


wanted new 
Type 23? 
secks a congenial home, 1923 Silver G., 


anyone 


with limousine body.’ 

Among its denominations is the 
Vintage Sports Car Club, its creed, 
“that few vehicles worthy of the name 
manufactured 


have been since 


One devotee, a marine engineer, 


‘car’ 
1930.” 
“collects vintage cars as other people 
collect stamps or snuff-boxes.”” Favour- 
ite in the collection of another is “a 
1906 Gobron Brillie converted estate 
fire engine with a 1910 steam fire plant 
on the back. His great ambition is to 
drive very old cars very fast.” A third, 
an aircraft controls engineer, owes his 
recovery from polio to the love of a 
twenty-five-year-old motor-car, shared 
by his friend. 
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They have progressive American 
brethren who restore cars from next to 
nothing, raising them almost to the 
status of fake antiques. 
of the Antique Auto Shop Ine., of 
Northfield, N.J., “restores ancient cars 


for proud and hopeful owners as fat 


The operator 


westward as Chicago,” his proudest 
achievement a Mercer Raceabout 1914, 
built up from some relics on a scrap- 
heap. Another is “extremely partial” to 
Tin Lizzies: “Several years ago he 
decided to acquire one of each year or 
model made between 1903 and 1915 
His collection now numbers twenty.” 
A third, “bitten by the old car bug 
early in life—at the age of twelve,” has 
now aspired to a Stanley Gentleman’s 
Speedy Roadster (steam), while a fourth 
boasts a car which once belonged to 
Pearl White, the star of the silent films. 
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But these are heretical deviationists, 
late Edwardian and early Georgian, 
from the cult of the true connoisseur, 
that of the Veteran Car Club, which 
recognizes no antique later than 1905; 
and it is a Veteran Car Run, from 
London to Brighton, for which the 
Sunday crowds, in search of It, have 
now assembled. They have come to 
give thanks for the great Emancipation 
Day of 1896. Before this day the speed 
limit was four miles an hour, and no car 
was allowed to travel on the roads unless 
preceded by a man on foot. After it 
the man on foot was abolished, the 
speed limit was raised to twelve miles an 


hour, and a golden age was initiated, 
enabling man to stay no longer at home, 
but to move here, move there, move 
anywhere, move home again, to his 


expanding heart's content. 

Here then he is, moving to Brighton 
and back again, with some hundred 
thousand others of his species, happy in 
the knowledge, imparted to him by the 
R.A.C. programme, that since 1910 the 
number of cars on the roads has 
increased by 3,400 per cent, but the 
roads have not; and reflecting that thus 
he will very soon revert to the four 
miles an hour of the good old pre- 
emancipation days. 

The Veterans and their passengers, 
processing through Hyde Park still at « 
spanking twenty, lead the way. Heads 
held high, they proudly sit, weather- 
beaten stalwarts with carnest expres- 
sions, swathed in leather and rubber and 
corduroy, wearing Balaclava helmets 
and old tweed fishing hats, respected at 
last by a real crowd as Men of Import- 
ance. Some rise to the drama of the 
occasion by solemnly blowing a fog- 
horn, smoking a cigar, or raising a 
cockaded top-hat to the reverent public. 
Their women, wrapped in_ bright- 
coloured wools, have bright, set smiles: 
their children shining pink complexions. 
Only one fact seems to quell their hardy 
British spirits, dedicated to the dis- 
comforts of the road: that the weather 
is fine for the event, for the first time in 
living memory. 

The cars they drive look strangely 
different from those which Progress has 
since achieved. Oblivious of the perils 
of fresh air, they are to the 
clements. Stepped high above the road, 


( ypen 


they command views not of the lower 
floors of houses and the lower halves of 
surrounding 


pedestrians but of the 


countryside. Their coachwork, touch- 
ingly innocent of steel or chromium or 
plastic, is brightly painted, not yet 
aspiring to the uniform shades of a 
Quaintly various in design, 
carts, 


later age. 
they are 
phetons and runabouts, victorias and 
carriages all, 


wagonettes and dog 


voiturettes, horse even 


hansoms and cabs, without horses. 
They have ostentatious brass carriage- 
lamps, lovingly polished, black leather 
mudguards, steering-wheels like joy- 
sticks, baskets containing 
umbrellas, horns honking like donkeys 
and coiling like serpents. ‘Uheir engines 


are now at the front, now at the back, 


col yured 


now at the side; their passengers now 

behind the driver, now in front of him, 

now (as in the vis-d-vis) facing him, 

while the passenger in the tricycle is 

propelled as in a wheelbarrow. 
Following them to Brighton are the 

elegant new crocks of the workers and 

families, all silently content from the 

joy of movement, and the motor 

bicycles which enable them to wear 

leather and helmets, becoming super- 

men and supergirls, ‘Taste shines forth 

in a private taxi, painted like a luxury 

brick villa, flower-decked, with an old- 

world gate for a door; wit flashes out in 

a roadster, inscribed: “At CAponre’s 

Lor ... Origrna Type Starr Car 

is Usep ar WATERLOO BURGESS- 

Mac LeaN AND Two Orner Stops. [1's 

A Mirace.” 
Presently, with 

popping and a stuttering, a hissing of 

steam and a grinding 

Crocks 

crawl to. the finish, 

through the awestruck 

crowds on Brighton 

front, each to be pre- 

sented with a medal 

(“What is obviously 

supposed to be the 


a shaking and a 


of chains, the 


goddess of speed is 
face, 
riding in a quaint 
chariot of unstable 


shown on. the 


design in a cloud of 


The 


sheaf 


dust. goddess 
holds a 


ventional lightning, for 


of con- 


no known reason, and 
is followed by a racing 
pigeon.’’) 

\s the loud-speaker, 
witty and informative, 
comments, the crowds 
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swarm around the motor-cars, stroking 
them gently, deeply edified by thei 
medals: that of the Bagshot Reliability 
Trials, the Carriage Club 
Los Angeles, Les Vieux du Volant. The 
driver of ““K-K-K-Katie,” in a Russian 
fur hat, inspires their respect. 
Apotheosis, however, awaits a simpk 
(1904, 2 cyls., 12 h.p.) 
magic halo, 


Horseless 


two-seater 
Around her 
raising her to a higher sphere than her 
For her name is Genevieve 

The 
crowd gathers around her in devout 
contemplation. They touch her bonnet, 
Their voices are 


spreads a 


fellows. 
and she was the heroine of a film. 


her lamps, her horn. 
stilled, their 
eves are wide with wonder. ‘The children 


heads are bowed, their 
among them step humbly up to the 
driver—.a man different in aspect from 
his fellows, a man touched by the magic 
They hand him autograph books, 
engagement books, any books, and, one 
by one, he signs them with a pencil 
. Genevieve . Gene 
other-world 


“Genevieve . 
vieve ye It is an 
signature, the signature of a star—-the 
signature of It. 


a 


“It may prove to be the fastest jet- 
propelled aircraft that has yet flown, and will 
show that no disturbance is felt when passing 
through the sound barricr in level flight 
provided this is done at sufficient speed.” 
Daily Tele graph 


Speed of sound, say? 


. 


=~ ?- 
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Down and Out in Venus and Mars 4, 5. x. 


HEN I left Doncaster work- 
house I got ambitious and 
stowed away on a ship doing 


the Earth-Venus run with a cargo of 


plectatrons. They found me two days 
out, and that meant working my passage, 
but anything was better than another 
year of the usual seasons. Everyone 
said “Things are better on Venus” and 
I thought “They won’t be worse, 
anyhow.” I’d begged an old space-suit 
for the journey, and if it leaked a bit, well 
so did my bomb-wear, which I'd 
picked up after the Third German 
howd’yedo. I’d never been to America, 
and it was as easy to hitch to Venus as 
any of the other fifty-four States. What 
I didn’t expect was that sect stuff. It 
was George, one of the blokes in the 
crew, who told me the worst. In Venus, 


he said, you've got to be a Lewis-ite or 
a Mekonian if you want to eat. The 
Lewisites believe Venus should be a 
Garden of Eden with God lurking, 
invisible but talkative, behind each 
rock, and spend their time trying to fill 
the oceans with floating islands like it 
says in their gospel, and planting 
bubble-fruit trees. Loonies, of course. 
The Mekonians want gang warfare and 
all modern conveniences, as near as I can 
make out. Well, I don’t want to be 
bumped off by blokes painted green, 
but I’m no keener on running round 
naked singing hymns with religious 
harridans. What's more, George said, 
as a stowaway I’d be given a medical, 
gaoled, and if they decided I hadn’t got 
a suitable occupation, sent straight 
back to Earth. “Occupation?” I said. 
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PICK 


“I’ve got no occupation, Ever since 
they limited the number of British 
writers by law to twenty State hacks 
I’ve been on the bum.” 

“They don’t like bums on Venus,” 
George said. 

He was right too. An odd bloke, 
George. Hated all planets equally, said 
he was only happy in Space, and when 
he found out I didn’t like officials 
he smuggled me through the Customs 
in a crate, and I set off walking. 1 
hadn’t a map, didn’t know where I was 
going, there were no isolated houses to 
muscle in on, and people in the settle- 
ments hung together. Each newcomer 
was examined by a medical officer and 
set to work. So I avoided settlements 
like quicksand, but living off the land 
wasn’t easy. ‘To start with, the colours 


alae a ay SR , 


* Elmo, dear 


it’s watering time.” 
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were so keen and queer they hurt the 
eyes and affected the sense of direction. 
I soon couldn’t tell yellow from red, 
my feet looked either eighteen miles off 
or right under my nose, and what with 
two suns I never knew where I was 
going. I started by eating green things, 
but green things were the worst. Some 
of them kill you, others turn you inside 
out, and the only fruit which is harmless 
is about as sustaining as candy floss and 
tastes like castor oil. And the nights! 
It gets so cold so suddenly you think 
vou’ve been swallowed by an iceberg. 
I tried wrapping myself in huge bush- 
leaves and got bitten half to death by 
things like caterpillars with teeth. I 
couldn’t stick it longer than a week and 
made for a settlement quick. The first 
one I barged into they said I'd no right 
to be on Venus and they'd kick me out 
if I didn’t join the Mekonian shock 
troops, so I joined, 

What a crew! They march about in 
space-suits complete with oxygen- 
apparatus and Lord knows what, though 
they only have to take a look at the 
Lewisites who drift round in nothing 
but shorts to see there’s no need for 
such tomfoolery. Red gauntlets, goose- 
step, mounting guard, endless practice 
with ray-guns, and what for? There’s no 
one to fight, except each other, because 
the Lewisites are too busy launching 
islands to play war games. Every week 
there was a scrap between one set of 
green-painted hooligans and another. 
All about nothing. And each year they 
get a little boy, dress him up in a 
revolting green mask and helmet like a 
huge egg and start shouting “Hail, 
Mekon!” and make speeches about 
“Conquering the Universe.”” Pathetic, 
really. They can’t even conquer their 
boils. ‘The Mekonians suffer something 
cruel from boils. It’s due to those 
space-suits, if you ask me, because 
when I took mine off and did a bunk | 
never had any more boils. After a month 
or two of fake military chores I deserted 
and got a job with the Lewisites. 

Those islands! ‘They made them out 
of leaves and branches, but all the 
vegetation on Venus gets waterlogged 
in no time and the islands always 
broke up and sank. ‘They were meant to 
be jumped on by naked God-seekers 
and virginal innocents. Bony speci- 
mens were always trying the jumping 
lark, but most fell in the water or were 
carried miles out to sea and never seen 


again. ‘Then I got the shock of my lite 
They told me it was my turn to have the 
honour of ‘Seeking the Lord on the 
Water,” and I was to float off on an 
island with a female called Constance 
Sex. Most of the women were knobbly 
as bed-posts, but Constance was big and 
I took one look at Constance 
and said “No.” But they wouldn’t 
take ‘‘No” Fither | 
jumped, they said, or they'd hand me 
over to the Mekonians. So I promised, 
then cleared off in the night. Drift 
about on the swelling ocean of an un- 
known planet with Constance Sex for 
the rest of my life, living on great 
Not likely! I'd rather go 
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doughy. 


for an answer. 


thoughts? 


Sed. (ae bese " 


back to the Roving Labour System. ‘To 
tell the truth I was getting a bit hom« 
sick. I even felt pangs of nostalgia for 
the workhouse at Doncaster. And then 
the Space Police picked me up when | 
tried to scrounge a feed at a Bradbury 
settlement and packed me straight off 
to Mars with a batch of Work Volunteers 
Work! 
atmosphere on Mars. 
something horrible to the tecth, so they 


There’s something about th« 
The water does 


drop out in the middle of a chat, and the 
atmosphere does something herrible to 
the soul, so you want to work all the 
time. Mars are all 
greeny-grey and everyone's grim, gaunt 
and gloomy. It may be the result of 


The colours on 





Lay aX dng’ 


living alongside nomadic plants, | 
couldn't say. These plants give you the 
creeps, I can tell you. They won't 
communicate with men at all, just glide 
off when you go near, but whenever you 
go to sleep in the open you'll find a 
bevy of them round just 
watching—-if they can watch without 
eyes, They don’t do any harm, except to 
the nerves, but it’s like living among 
ghosts with leaves on. 

The men have a mania for canals. 
The ones they don’t fill with water they 
call Cultivation Trenches. ‘They grow 
crops in great gashes miles wide and 
deep as Clifton Gorge. Even their 
psychologists talk about “canalization 
of the impulses” and think this (what- 
ever it is) will solve everybody's prob- 
lems. It didn’t solve mine. 

I began to see that workhouse at 
Doncaster in the rosiest colours, lying 
in a land of milk and honey covered with 
flowers. ‘Thinking about that and those 
cranks on Venus gave me an idea, If 
fellows on Venus could make a good 
thing out of preaching claptrap why 


grouped 


shouldn't I? These Martian monsters 
needed waking up a bit, anyhow. So I 
started in telling everyone that Paradise 
is another name for Doncaster work- 
house. In a small way at first, of course, 
but I soon got courage to have a bash at 
public meetings. Well, one thing I 
didn’t expect was to make converts 
right away. But before you could say 
“A shilling a kip” I'd got disciples 
galore. ‘They went about shouting 
“Back to Blighty,” “Up the Old 
Country” and “Forward to Doncaster 
workhouse.”” I soon realized I'd bitten 
off more than I could chew. I mean, 
what was I going to do if we got back to 
Earth and I had to show them Doncaster 
workhouse? Gave me nightmares, that 
did. But I couldn't stop preaching, the 
disciples wouldn't let me, and, besides, 
I'd almost begun to believe it all myself. 
I got louder and loonier and unloaded 
huge cargoes of rhetoric all over Mars. 
Some of those glum Martians got wild 
as sixteen-year-olds and began cater- 
wauling and ripping their clothes, daft 
as you like, Eventually there was trouble 
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in Van Voghtville and I got chucked in 
the Space gaol for three months. When 
I came out | thought it would have all 
blown over, but not on your life! I was 
a martyr. Would you believe it? I'd got 
followers just bursting to overthrow 
the Government if it wouldn’t give me 
a ship to lead them off to Doncaster 
workhouse. “Steal a ship!” they said. 
“Proclaim the Revolution!” they said. 
“Demand the right to emigrate!’’ So 
I crept off to the Immigration author- 
ities when no one was looking, told them 
I was in Mars illegally and wanted to be 
deported to Earth without any followers. 
They jumped at the chance. Now I'm 
back I can’t say I think so much of the 
workhouse at Doncaster, but I don’t 
want a trip to Arcturus, that’s certain. 
I’ve lost all ambition, that’s what it is. 


& & 


“Manager required to take complet 
charge of expanding contracting business 
specializing in asphalt, felt, and similar 
roofing.”’—-Advertisement in The Times 


Must be adaptable. 





PUNCH, November 24 1954 


Last Thing co ¥ 


STONTER 


OW long before one yawns and 
the other exclaims “Time for 
bed"? Then follow the most 
delicious preparations—or 
should I say delays?—with 
stretchings and wanderings, this 
to be just seen to and that 
looked after, switchings off, 
lockings up, last looks. There's 
a good deal of idle resistance, 
as we pass from one zone or 
influence to another: fire to 

water, 

Hlot-water bottle, books, tea, a paper 
or so, Cigarettes, sweets—such a Crusoe 
business! Do we exaggerate? Our 
rooms aren't that chilly; to any grand- 
parent coming back they might seem 
unhealthily warm. But a bit of fuss, 
shudders, undressing-up are in the blood. 
It’s as though we were off on a strange 
voyage—as perhaps we are—following 
a Kon-Tiki trail that should lead some- 
where or bear out something. The 
Land of Nod has always seemed to 
me Ocean. 

There we are, then, on our tried raft, 
and I wind up the moon- ord, it says 
half-past twelve! And we started this 
going to bed early. We're not gone yet. 
If anything's forgotten, | pray it’s not 
at the end of the garden. 

i + 

With books and accessory cushions 
we seem well set: she spreads her big 
Skira volume on modern art, while | 
look into the lives of famous misers. 
Here’s Mr. Guy (who later appeased 
heaven with a hospital) receiving a 
fellow miser; they shiver in overcoats 
by the cold grate, and after five minutes 
he pinches out the candle; upon which, 
bowing to genius, his unshaven guest 
retreats. “Chagall,” she murmurs; 
“quite ravishing!” “A Welsh clergy- 
man exchanging hats with a scarecrow.” 
“Oh do be quiet.” “Years after, he 
changed back.” Sometimes we read 
across one another, she discovering a 
millionaire in a hay-loft, I the sad 
elegance of Picasso clowns; and then 
comes the first thing forgotten—ash- 
tray. 

It’s found at last in a wash-up bowl 
And such a glitter of stars! 
fancy not remember- 


ot water. 
Then the boiler 
ing that!—demands to be filled. 


But we're beginning to settle in 


This unnatural wakefulness will drop 
away like a garment shed. 


I remember 

Now, if ever, is the remembering time 
Didn’t Proust begin so? And Mrs 
Walter Shandy? ‘To say nothing of 
Oblomov, most endearing and ensnared 
of mortals who ever hugged a bed. 

I remember fer many months reading 
myself to sleep with a detective story 
It was always the same story, and one 
or two pages sufficed. A more grateful 
reader, a more mysterious tale, never 
met; since I never knew where I'd left 
off the previous night and had no notion 
who the characters were or what they'd 
been doing. It took me weeks to reach 
the milestone “Inspector Boot Steps 
In” (or was it Lord Paul Flute? |! 
forget! I forget!); and with his presence, 
and asides on life, the sleep-giving 
properties of the book became 
prodigious. ‘The mere thought of Lord 
Paul ‘Toot made 
me snore instantly. 

This was during a period of my life 
when I was recovering from a bad bout 


or whoever it was 


of insomnia. I come of a long line of 
sleepers. My maternal grandfather wore 
pyjamas for his last twenty years, 
together with a straw hat to save him 
dinting his head on doorways. He kept 
fowls. He also was a great lover of 
detective stories, which he read at the 
rate of three a day, chiefly, I believe, 
for the sake of exclaiming over thei 
syntax. 
But the 
passionate sleeper I ever knew was my 
father. 
horseback or between strokes of a clock. 
He slept through air raids, at the opera 
(where he would wake up at the interval 
to discuss the music), sitting, standing, 
In bed it was 


most devoted, the most 


{s a youth he could sleep on 


on his head if need be. 
his habit to wear a cap pulled down 
over his ears and a thick dressing-gown 
with the collar turned up, and to make 
notes on phonetics. In the country, 
being a keen art 
half-close his eyes and observe “That 


Then 


student, he would 
tree should be more to the left.’ 
his eyes would close. 

Some of these talents I have inherited 
I get up early and enjoy cat-naps 
through the day and in unlikely places 
I love the after-sunset sensation of the 
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wheels of the world slowing down, of 
larger shadowy wheels starting up. Ina 
moment or two I shall 

Book, spectacles, cushions discarded, 
I stretch delightedly full length. 

“There's no need,” I remark, feeling 
my advantage, “to put the light out.”’ 

“T shan’t be long.” 

“No, don’t be long.” 

“Don’t snore.” 

But I shall. 
things, I shall be told 


Or so, in the nature of 


There's not much more. I dream 
that I’m dreaming; I dream; I sleep, 
and again, now unfathomably, dream 
Will death be so? Never, | can't help 
feeling, am I more myself than during 
these psychological twilights. 

It takes more than owls or a mosquito 
(the Devil himself) to rouse me 

Sometimes I wake to listen to the 
wind; but that’s because I prefer the 
wind to what I happen to be serially 


engaged in 


And, last thing, a small black cat who 
has let himself in will 
length between us. 

There's never quite a last thing, until 


insinuate his 


until . 


Wan 
I | " ' 


“ My dear, wait till you see my neu 


colours sapphire jacket with peach 
sleeves, cerise hoops and a midnight blue 


cap ad 





Medical Practitioners By D. 


BOMBAY 

HE new Bombay telephone 

directory is just out. It is a well- 

bound, clearly printed volume of 
three hundred and forty-four pages 
with advertisements in colour of British 
and American motor-cars on the front 
and the back covers. In a sort of 
author's preface signed by the General 
Manager, ‘Telephones, Bombay District, 
our attention is drawn to several “new 
features which make reference casier.”’ 
A few days after the directory arrived 
I became aware of one of their new 
features when I looked to see if our 
family physician’s number had been 
changed. I expected to find him, as 


always, under the old classification, 


“Doctors.” But ‘‘ Doctors” had been 
abolished, In its place appeared in bold 
capital letters the direction ‘‘ser 
MEDICAL PRACTITIONERS,” 





This was altogether more impressive. 
A doctor may be just a quack, but a 
Medical Practitioner was assured a 
nodding acquaintance with real medi- 
cine, Perhaps it was the sequel to Mr. 
Nehru’s laying the foundation stone of 
the new Indian Standards Institution 
or the Calcutta Municipality’s decision 
to clean that city of spurious drugs. 

I therefore turned to M in the 
directory. A cursory glance indicated 
that Medical Practitioners extended 
from pages 196 to 219 (both inclusive). 
But a new feature had been incorpor- 
ated, making reference easier, as the 
General Manager had said. Medical 
Practitioners were sub-divided into 
further classifications. 

First came the dentists, who occu- 
pied two whole columns. These were 
followed by a select group classified as 
“hakims.”” Now a hakim was a medical 
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KARAKA 
practitioner, even though the old- 
fashioned Medical Council debarred 
him from being called a doctor. A 
doctor is only allowed to prescribe known 
methods of treatment; a hakim it would 
seem has more freedom in this respect. 

Hakims were followed in the directory 
by Homeopaths. The dictionary defines 
homeopathy as “‘Hahnemann’s treat- 
ment of disease by drugs (usually in 
minute doses) that in a healthy person 
would produce symptoms like those of 
the disease.” 

Then came a new classification under 
which I found our family doctor’s name. 
It was headed: PRACTITIONERS Of 
MODERN MEDICINES. ‘The Sanskrit 
scholars entrusted with the compilation 
of the new telephone directory wanted 
to make a clear distinction between such 
new-fangled mumbo-jumbo as chloro- 
mycetin, aureomycin and terramycin, 
and tle old classical forms of Indian 
medicine such as rubbing a tiger’s tooth 
on red brick to produce a liquid antidote 
to snakebite, or the rubbing of a coco- 
nut tree bark on lapis lazuli as a remedy 
for dandruff. 

Inasmuch as India was now a genuine 
democracy the Sanskrit scholars allowed 
the practitioners of modern medicines 
to function. While British titles were 
abolished in India, medical degrees 
such as F.R.C.S. (Edinburgh), M.D. 
(London) and D.O. (Oxon) were allowed 
to be retained. But at least the Indian 
was warned that these practitioners of 
modern medicine were not of the same 
classical status as the hakims and the 
homeropaths. 

Medical Practitioners tailed off with 
vaidyas, the old timers who never 
needed to write a prescription because 
they invariably made the mixture 
themselves from basic drugs. 

India, which was 
during the British régime, now had a 
new lease of life. Its hakims, home- 
opaths and vaidyas had, under the Five 
Year Plan, been equipped with tele- 
phones and a place of honour had been 
accorded to them in the new telephone 
directory. 


disease-ridden 


& & 


‘Murder Changed My Lite” 
Weekend Mail 


Much? 
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“We're rather worrted about William, 
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Der Unbesungenalleinstehende Held 


h appearance of being less true, 
since its great anonymous 
Author, whose work compre- 
hends the expanding universe, 
the patient amacba, and the people next 
door, is above criticism and beyond the 
weighty shafts of those who write about 
books in the Sunday newspapers. Yet 
somewhere within the work of fiction 
lies the grain of truth, if only as the 
particle of sand lies transmuted within 
the soft radiance of the pearl. Beneath 
the volumes of Shakespeare lie the pages 
of Holinshed, sere and dusty; beyond 
the glittering evanescence of Mr. 
Christopher Fry linger a couple of lines 
from the News of the World; within 
Henry James’ infinite elaborations is 
a chance remark overheard at a dinner 
table. 

James used to complain that people 
told too much, Instead of contenting 
themselves with planting a sced in his 
mind and waiting for it to grow into a 
novel, they were inclined to qualify, 
relate, go into detail, and explain; so 
that the thing became ineluctably a part 
of their own inartistic existences quite 
unsuited to the purer atmosphere of the 
novelist’s imagination. Yet each man 


ee Re we know, is stranger 
than fiction; it has also the 


By WILLIAM THORNTON 
kills the thing he loves, and the Master, 
when he had painstakingly placed the 
last. piece of decorative stonework in 
position, must sometimes have won- 
dered about the hard bright pebbie 
which lay at the heart of the edifice. 

The best stories, after all, are perhaps 
not finished works but fragments, 
poignant half-sentences overheard in a 
crowded street, decapitated rejoinders 
piercing by chance the tobacco-fog of 
a late bus; and with them—if one is 
blessed with a defective memory and 
a habit of inattention—bits of case- 
histories, anecdotes from learned works 
of science and sociology. Who can 
forget, who has forgotten the rest of the 
Essay on Laughter, Bergson’s story of 
the man who, being asked why he did 
not weep at a sermon when everyone else 
was in tears, replied “I don’t belong to 
this parish”? 

Not, one feels, that Henry James 
would have been tempted to make one 
of his characteristic novels out of this 
particular story. The great congregation 
bowed in grief, the tell-tale drops 
raising salt blisters on the shiny covers 
of a thousand hymn-books, and the... . 
there is something here a shade too 


gross and multitudinous. ‘Tolstoy might 
have worked it up into a penultimate 
chapter. Dickens could certainly have 
used it, dropping into blank verse as he 
described the church full of motes and 
the smell of beeswax and hypocrisy, and 
the unhappy tearless character, cousin, 
as it was to turn out, to almost all the 
other people in the book. And Conrad, 
looping back in his narrative to catch his 
exile between the Conway and the China 
Seas. Or is the theme too insistent, even 
for Conrad? 
I don’t know, 

one doesn’t know! 


How much there is 
“What might have been is an 
abstraction, 
Remaining a perpetual possibility 
Only in a world of speculation,” 
and that is the best of it, because so it 
can lie around in the mind, a rose in the 
desert, a grain of sand in the oyster, a 
dark light in the noisy silence of the 
philosopher’s grim inquiry into the 
causes of laughter. 

There were two men of course. There 
was, yes, he who had strayed from his 
own parish on that fateful Sunday 
morning for reasons which we shall 
never fully know; but who was the other, 
even more mysterious, figure? Who 
was the man who asked the question? 
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“Bergson, obviously,” replies. the 
untutored reader. “Bergson, suitably 
disguised, with a little notebook con- 
cealed in his hymnal. Bergson doing 
some field work for his book.”’ 

But can one be so sure, and if it was 
so, what accident brought the two so 
close together that amidst the groans 
and sniffs of the heaving congregation 
the one could turn to the other, eye to 
dry eye? And was it the beginning of a 
lifelong friendship? Did they withdraw 
silently from the church to talk things 
over in a pothouse, or to indulge in 
unseemly wrangling amidst the 
mouldering gravestones? 

One last question, which arises 
significantly enough from another story 
in another book on the causes of laughter. 
The scene has altered now from the 
church to a tennis court. Who was 
playing whom is not disclosed, but the 
stands are crowded, and as the score is 
called the diminutive figure of an elderly 
lady is seen, “coming late,” as the 
author puts it, “to her seat.” She slips 
on a piece of orange-peel and falls 
heavily, at which the crowd shows a 
deplorable lack of gallantry: the younger 
of those present, we are told, “roared 
with laughter,” while their elders 
“Jooked on with serious countenances 
which reflected their apprehension lest 
such an accident might befall them.” 
No one, it will be noticed, makes a move 
to help the old lady to her feet, and the 
game goes on and all eyes are soon 
once more in motion, following the flight 
of the ball this way and that. 

So much for the incident as it is 
recorded in Mr. Gregory’s book on 
Laughter. But do we feel we have been 
told the whole of it? Are we not haunted 
by an insignificant figure somewhere in 
the crowd who is neither roaring with 
laughter nor egotistically solemn? If 
there was no such figure, then who 
recorded the incident? And again, were 
there not two figures, one of whom 
maintained his unshakeable composure 
and replied to his companion’s question- 
ings, ““I don’t happen to belong to this 


club"? 
a 


**No mat with the word ‘Welcome’ on ut 
was visible yesterday evening at the front 
door of the dinghy headquarters of the 
National Amalgamated Stevedores’ And 
Dockers’ Union.”’—Daily Mail 


Floated away, perhaps. 


The Snag 


“British scientists have halved the cost of producing heavy water. The effect of this 


is to bring such weapons as the hydrogen bomb within the grasp of tiny countries 
Daly ‘Telegraph 


Ain—‘From Greenland’ 


QROGRESS,” congratulations! 
A Golden Age we view 

When all the tiny nations 

Have tiny H-bombs too; 
Cool springs of heavy water 

Make safe the Common Man, 
And Monaco can slaughter 

As well as Moscow can. 


No more will tyrants utter 
Their threats with such aplomb, 
For Swede and Swiss may mutter 
“We too have got a bomb” 
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Icy Mountains” 


And Britons, Yanks, and Russians 
Will hardly dare to bark 

For fear of repercussions 
From Alderney or Sark. 


When every land is equal 
The wor'd must be at peace 
And yet I fear the sequel 
Though wicked wars may cease, 
Who knows what tiny blunde: 
Some tiny land may make, 
And, playing with the wonder, 
Explode it by mistake! 
APH 





For a Long Winter Evening 


HE Annual Abstract of Statistics 

1954, published by H.M. Station- 

ery Office at one guinea, is a book 
that it is impossible to take up once you 
have laid it down. ‘This explains why 
I read it lying on my stomach on one 
of the 224,000 settees manufactured in 
1947 rather than sitting upright in my 
share of the one million, three hundred 
and forty-six thousand fireside chairs 
produced last year. 

Caution. The above figures should be 
used with reserve by anyone keen to 
draw graphs of domestic furniture 
trends in the post-war economy. Look- 
ing at Table 186 again, I see that the 
figures up to 1952 relate to deliveries of 
utility furniture only by firms of all 
sizes, whereas from January 1953 
(Note 1 to Table 186) they are confined 
to deliveries by firms with more than 
ten employees engaged in the trade 
except in the case of divans, where 
deliveries from firms of all sizes continue 
to be included. Setting this against the 
fact that from 1949 (Note 3) the returns 
for divans do not include unupholstered* 
metal divans, and bearing in mind that 
cane settees (if I understand Note 5 
aright) are shown under “Woven fibre 
chairs” from 1950 onwards, it will be 
realized that only generalized conclu- 
sions can safely be drawn from the 
Table. 

Nevertheless, my main position, viz. 
that the book is best read prone, remains 
unaffected. Prone but not prostrate. 
I cannot associate myself entirely with 
the chorus of lick-spittle praise from 
highbrow cconomists that has greeted 
this well-meant little volume. Sound, 
so far as it goes, it certainly is. The 
tonnage of halibut, to take an example 
at random, landed at English and Welsh 
ports in 1952 agrees very closely with 
my own estimate (one is a little surprised, 
in this connection, to find fish-hooks} 
lumped in with needles in the Manu- 
factured Goods section), and a quick 


check-up reveals no serious errors in the 


Radio announcers should remember that 
the “p”’ is not softened by the following 
“h"’ on this word (Author's note, not 
abstracted from the Abstract.) 


t So printed in footnote 25 on page 158 
The hyphen is omitted in the body of th 
text on page 157-—a tiresome discrepancy 
which will no doubt be put right in subse- 
quent editions. 


quantitative Table of Exports, though 
here again the exclusion of rubber 
bathing caps from the total of hats and 
caps exported prior to 1937* to some 
extent militates against the enjoyment of 
the general reader. The figures for 
arteriosclerotic diseases, gastro-enteritis 
and deaths from fire or other hot 
substance are also well conceived and 
presented without fuss. The lay-out 
gencrally is good, the rules dividing 
columns of figures are as straight as the 
most captious critic could desire, and 
the Index has been carefully planned on 
an alphabetical basis from Absenteeism 
in Coal Mines to Zinc. This, one 
repeats, is a workmanlike job so far as 
it goes. But it does not go far enough. 
The qualification is an important one, 
the mischief deep-seated. In a publica- 
tion that purports to record the state 
of the Realm, or at any rate is taken so 
to do by leader-writers, cconomists, 
accountants (and how their numbers 
haverrisen since 1948, to be sure), there 
is too much emphasis on material affairs, 
far too little on things of the mind. 
‘Take Religion. ‘Twenty-three thousand 
persons, one notes, were employed in 
this profession at the end of May 1953. 


Ilow many Methodists? What are the 


Author’s italics, and phrasing The 
lhstract uses the rather unimaginative 
before,”’ 





‘You can't stay here—-l’ve told thi 
children you're on an expedition to Mars.” 
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figures for Plymouth Brethren? One 
looks in vain for the answer. The 
Abstract, which not hesitate to 
particularize fourteen separate branches 
of the ‘Textile industry, attempts no 
break-down of employees. 
Of their products, no mention at all is 
There is not a column, not a 
the number of 
up and 


does 


religious 


made. 
figure, to 
sermons delivered 
down the country since 1935 
which, had they been available, might 
usefully have been compared with the 
total of convictions under the Vagrzncy 
Acts for the same period. The case 
is worse with Writers, Astronomers, 
Philosophers, who must be found (if 
anywhere) lumped together like so 
many fish-hooks under “Other Pro- 
fessional and Business Services.” There 
is a lack of sympathy, a failure in 
breadth of vision here, that bodes ill fos 
the future. The lifeblood of a nation 
does not consist entirely of ferro-alloys 
and unplasticized polyvinyl chloride. 
It will be objected that some limit 
raust be set to the size of the Abstract. 
I reply that the figures for Percentages 
of Pupils taking Milk in Scotland could 
now be restricted to the last four years, 
instead of going back to 1938—thus 
making room, let us say, for the number 
of clichés (excluding “ within the frame- 
work of” after 1950) delivered by 
professional rhetoricians talking wholly 


indicate 
annually 
statistics 


for gain. 

It is time the Central Statistical 
Office pulled its feet out of the slough of 
hot-pressed naphthalene and infants’ 
outer-wear, other than gloves, bootees 
and bonnets, in which it has wallowed 
too long, and turned its attention to the 
not less vital products of heart and mind. 
It might make a start next year by 
tabulating the number of man-hours 
spent annually in the collection of 
statistics. 


a s 


Hen Party 


“A memory flared with sudden radianc« 
in her mind. She saw herself on her last 
birthday with everyone sitting round the 
table at home—Dad, ‘Tom, the Henderson 
twins, Aunt Helen, her best friend Judy 

She saw the browned chickens; she saw 
their flushed, laughing faces, the wrapped 
boxes, cach with a card saying ‘Love 
‘With dearest love ‘With all our love e 

Short story in Woman 
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“ But soft, what light through yonder window breaks?” 
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Soccer in Excelsis 
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Being a further footnote to the rapturous article in last Wednesday's **T*1:m%s.”t} 


OMENTS there are when the 
Muse of History herself takes 
pity on the barren field of 
English sport and plants therein a near 
immortal blossom, a flower of purple 
dye. Brightness is stayed from falling. 
Badminton it may be, or Table ‘Tennis, 
no longer lie at the proud foot of a 
conqueror, A faultless round is ridden, 
the mile is ours. We hear how nobly 
Hutton stood, a willow in his hands. 
We lift our cool brows to tyrants, be 
they Egyptian or Persian, Hungarian o1 
Greek, And such a moment surely it 
was at Molyneux Road, when the 
serried ranks of Muscovy reeled back 
before our chosen champions till the 
last tucket sonnance found them finally 
beaten by four good goals to nil. That 
ciphering must stand for ever to our 
credit on a new entablature of the 
Temple of Fame. 
There is the hub, the rub of it. There 


Sy. 





the nub. There floats freely our 
oriflamme. Yet truth compels us to say, 
if we are saying anything, that pendulous 
for long hung destiny, the battle 
doubtful, might matched with might 
hefore the must was made. 

And what a must it was when three 
times within five dark 
custodian from the Steppes, no sop to 
soothe him, gave passage to the invaders’ 
power, three times in that short space 
the volleys of the marauding Midlanders 
made contact with the net. 

Well may it give us pause. Where 
Albion failed, where Arsenal faltered, 
these young Wolves by unerring 
instinct seemed to know along what 
paths the red slayer might best be slain, 
and these they wisely followed. 

Did the shade of Wulfruna, King 
Edgar’s sister, look down from St. 
Peter's Church on those lists of chivalry? 
Did the statue of the Prince Consort 
permit itself a momentary smile? 
Possibly not. ‘There is no record of these 
things, nor yet can we more than wonder 
if a scowl passed over the features of the 
departed Lenin, or of the mighty 
Stalin himself, where embalmed they 
possibly repose. ‘Tears live in an onion, 
and maybe in the Kremlin’s dome. 

Yet were they no easy victims, these 
Spartacists, as the white orb flew from 
man, Dian seemingly fallen 


minutes the 


man to 
from her unseen throne, and delicate 
tracery was mingled with stark robusti- 
tude. From Touchline to Backache it 
travelled, and to Touchline returned 
again, till none but Netto failed of his 
eponymous réle, but always the feet of 
Wright were steady, always the attack 


t Or something very lke it 
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was served until the carronading boots 
of his graced with 
wreaths of victory. 

Tumult was all the air, full throated 
came the roar of sixty thousand watchers, 
necks muffled to the misty night, made 
fulgent for the nonce. Aching were the 
four million home-housed 
citizens, glued like storm-driven sea 
birds to the television screen, breath 
held, hearts palpitant. ‘To them too, 
far off, came the clamour that rent the 
smog when Wilshaw drove the first blow 
home, England embraced and Spartak 
stood discomfited. The tide was turned. 
Yet none expected that last quick 
flowering nor final fruitage that followed 
the pattern of unsparing enterprise. 
‘These goals are like to last in memory 
for ever, jewels on the stretched fore- 
finger of all time pointing the way that 
football should go to footballers yet to 
come, to pawans of the future in 
phrases still uncogitated. 

All praise to Broadbent and to 
Shorthouse and the little roaming 
Hancocks, shod with wings of gold. 
The game was played with the exquisite 
courtesy of Spanish grandees, and if the 
faces of the Wanderers were wreathed 


forwards were 


eyes of 


in such smiles as_ Licinius Crassus 
may have worn 
Spartacus fell, yet the Russians, as 
though acknowledging the — greater 
stamina and greater skill that swept 
them to the maelstzom of their doom, 
passed out with the heroic fortitude of 
gladiators, down-thumbed by = an 
Imperial hand, Co-existence triumphed 
in the mud; and now at long last is 
scraped the rust from England’s sword. 
Pushtov was exchanged for Bashtov 
Evot 


when the original 


five minutes before the end. 
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The Bird-Watching Conspiracy 


Memorandum of Instructions, Kremlin to 
Cormorin (F. 7). 
6, recently operating in England, 
overlooked an extensive counter- 
imperialist 
widespread 


con- 
inter- 


revolutionary, 

spiracy with 
national links, especially in the United 
States. J.6 has been transferred to 
Molotovsk in the Ob delta, and you are 
required to take over his post. You will 
take with you Asinov (K.23). 

The main outlines of this conspiracy 
have now been worked out in the Office 
of Foreign Intelligence, and you are 
required to confirm these findings. By 
Marxist-Leninist doctrine all normal 
activities taking place in capitalist 
countries have an economic motivation. 
Bird-watching has no obvious economic 
motivation. Consequently those engaged 
in it must be paid agents of a counter- 
revolutionary organization. It was thus 
an act of sabotage for J.6 not to have 
investigated the bird-watching move- 
ment in England. J. 6 maintained that 
bird-watching was undertaken purely 
for pleasure, like football, but this is 
clearly a Plekhanovite heresy. Football 
in England is, of course, organized by 
the Football Pool Association, and there 
are no bird-watching pools. 

Your instructions are to seek out all 
the evidence you can to prove the 
correctness of the OFI’s diagnosis of 
the counter-revolutionary nature of the 
bird-watching movement. You will 
establish contact with leading bird- 
watchers, and find out what birds they 
most want to watch in the U.S.S.R. 
Reports of the existence of these birds 
in convenient parts of Siberia will then 
be passed on to these bird-watchers. 
Kuckuck (K.27) and Kookaburrov 
(K.32) are being trained as ornitho- 
logists, and will be sent over as soon as 
the time becomes ripe for a fraternal 
visit. 


Preliminary Report, F.7 to Kremlin (OFT) 
I have now been in Exugland for four 


weeks and find that the great bird- 
watching conspiracy is indeed wide- 
spread, and permeates the whole national 
life. The columns of the leading news- 
papers are filled with letters, purporting 
to be from readers about birds they have 
seen. Actually they are code messages 
giving secret instructions to members of 


the conspiracy. On the same day that a 
letter appeared in The Times saying that 
a bittern had been seen in Richmond 
Park there was a code message in the 
personal column, and also in the 
personal columns of the Wolverhampton 
Gazette and Airdrie Advertiser, saying 
Zephaniah 2, 14. The Dean of Canter- 
bury told me that this refers to bitterns 
lodging in the upper lintels of Nineveh. 

Richmond Park is about level with 
the top of St. Paul’s Cathedral, the 
highest building in London. Asinov and 
I went there, and found many people 
wandering about with  field-glasses 
round their necks, which was obviously 
not a coincidence. Among them I 
identified one milord, two high civil 
servants and no fewer than three atomic 


physicists. Asinov saw a large grey 


Rg. SB... Ri Fea ten 

bird, which he said was a bittern. A 
bird-watcher told us it was a heron, but 
he was obviously trying to put us off the 
scent. There is more in . il this than 
meets the eye. 

The number of V.1.P.s (the English 
code name for a commissar) who go 
bird-watching, even in public places 
like Richmond Park, shows that the 
conspiracy is even stronger and more 
dangerous than OFI had thought 
Some of these V.1.P.s have been seen 
climbing trees to see over fences and 
walls into bird-watching grounds from 
which they have been barred by rival 
At Stat 
garden parties the conspirators make 
assignations with each other by the lake 


Government departments. 


in the Palace grounds, ostensibly to see 


if there is a dabchick there. Clearly 





there is more to it than this. Who 
would want to see a dabchick just for 
the sake of seeing a dabchick? Asinov 
says he never wants to see a dabchick 
again. He tore his trousers off on the 
spikes of the wall when he climbed into 
the Palace there 
really was a dabchick there. 

At certain times huge numbers of 
bird-watchers, easily identified by their 


grounds to see if 


field-glasses, congregate at the Liver- 
pool Street Station, and entrain for 


Newmarket. 
not bird-watchers but 


J.6 said that these were 
racegoers, but 


clearly all these people would not travel 


to Newmarket to see horse-races when, 
as is well known, the nearest racecourse 
to London is at Epsom Downs. ‘The 
alleged Newmarket is 
quite close to the American Air Force 
Station of Heathenlake, and between 
the two a State Nature 
recently been set up. Clearly a capitalist 
State would not create a bird sanctuary 


racecourse at 


Reserve has 


merely in order to protect birds, so 
there must be more to it than that. Iam 
applying for the post of steward to the 
Jockey Club, the undercover organiza- 
tion that masks the  bird-watching 
activities on Newmarket Heath. 
Another fruitful field of inquiry has 
been the activities of local bird-watching 
clubs and societies. ‘They meet in the 


open air in remote districts every 


week-end. Mest of them carry tele- 


scopes as well as field-glasses, and 
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obviously receive signalled 
from great distances, which are passed 
member to 


messages 
on privately from one 
another. Asinov has joined the London 
Bird Club, and attended a meeting on a 
desolate part of the Kentish marshes. 
Another circumstance 
about these parties of bird-watchers is 
that they contain young people of both 
sexes. With the Montesi incident in 
mind, Asinov kept a close watch on their 
doings, and once he thought he had 
come across a partly-clothed body lying 


suspicious 


in the grass. It proved, however, to be 
only a female bird-watcher sun-bathing. 
Later he heard a high-pitched laughing 
sound, which a V.I.P. assured him was 
a green woodpecker. But there must 
have been more to it than that. 

It is too early yet to say definitely 
what are the aims of this conspiracy. At 
present I incline to the view that bird- 
watching is some kind of secret cult or 
opiate of the people. 


John Lewis, My Jo, John 


Black coats and striped trousers, it is proposed, will be 


worn only by heads 


Partnership stores 


of departments 
Assistants will wear “ approved grey 


in. John Lewes 


MET my love in Yiewsley yvesternight; 
His coat was blacker than the raven’s wing; 
His pants had pin-head stripes of black and white: 
Of all the lovely things that lend delight 
He was the sweetest thing. 


He said ‘The fabrics and the furnishings, 
All the whole floor, have come into my care 

1 am established at the heart of things. 

Come Michaelmas, and all that Christmas brings, 
It could be kitchenware. 


I chall discourse the overtones of trade 

‘lo titled ladies, while the men in grey 
Worry with work-worn hands the beige brocade. 
But I shall merely talk, having been made 

More excellent than they.” 


And as he spoke | thought a glory dressed 


His sable shoulders, till he seemed to be 
* Godlike, like Stewart Granger at his best: 
And every moving stripe made manifest 
The seat of majesty. 


So side by side we two shall run our race, 
Till I with agéd hands shall brush away 

The last late-falling hairs, lest they deface 

The jet-black jacket of his rank and place 
With any touch of grey. 


P. M. Husparp 
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In the Country 





Piggery To Let 


HERE’S only one topic of con- 
versation in the countryside this 
autumn: pigs. Never have there 
been so many unwanted litters or such 
prolific farrowing. Everybody is trying 
to dispose of their own unfortunate 
mistakes by passing them on to their 
neighbour. A case where family plan- 
ning ends and musical chairs begins. 
The vicar asked me to dinner only 
because he wanted me to take three of 
his saddleback weaners off him. I 
agreed; but this is surely taking grati- 
tude for hospitality three suckers too 
far. As it is | am overstocked with these 
wretched animals myself, and yesterday 
1 found myself giving a brace of 
pheasants to the schoolmaster on the 
implicit understanding that my gener- 
osity placed him under the obligation 
to buy two of my longwhite stores. 
But however we pass the buck there 
are still the same number of pigs. It is 
all very difficult when the bottom falls 
out of the market. For the last fifteen 


years any pigkeeper has been able to 


make a fair profit merely by shovelling 
weight into a carcass, and getting his 
cheque from the casual Ministry of 
Food. But those halcyon days are no 
more. Now we're back on a quality 
basis and have to compete again with 
those confounded Danes. Fat pigs 
aren’t wanted any more. To-day they 
have to be long and lean or your 
baconers don’t make the grade. 

Gone are the days when I used to 
make an immodest fortune by driving 
round the Air Force camps with an 
old lorry, collecting dustbins of swill, 
which I used to dump before my 
piggery. Sometimes I’d be uniucky 
and find that I’d returned with nothing 
but potato peel and cabbage leaves, but 
more often than not the bins were full 
of a slosh of porridge or a tumble of 
untouched loaves of bread. Sometimes 
it would be rancid butter by the 
hundred still wrapped in their packets. 
And once, I remember, I was able to 
feed my baconers for a whole month on 
nothing but Danish bacon, which had 
nothing wrong with it but the faintest 
smell of diesel oil. It gave me con- 
siderable satisfaction to hurl that into 


the trough, and within this self- 


sufficient and closed economy my pig- 
keeping prospered. Weight was all that 
mattered, and any ill-bred pig was as 
good as another. Equality was all; and 
democracy was round the corner, 

This was the period when everybody 
in the country, from farmers to film 
stars, scrapped their old dungeon-like 
pigsties and started building luxury 
pig palaces. Nothing was too good for 
the swine. Water was laid on; ceiling 
lights installed and draught excluded. 
There was every amenity but television. 
Civilization had arrived, the pigs went to 
the slaughterhouse in their thousands. 
By 1953 their population had risen to 
over five millions. 

Then this summer all that was 











changed. Now only the old-time pro- 
fessional pigkeepers can make money. 
The rest of the country are wondering 
what to turn their unwanted piggeries 
into. Some are whitewashing the 
cubicles and advertising them as bunks 
for segregated sexes for hikers. Others, 
like myself, tempted by the draught- 
proofed amenities, are thinking of 
moving out of the farmhouse and into 
the sty. Meanwhile all of us are running 
about with tape measures, checking the 
girth and waist of the swine, as though 
they were mannequins, and can be seen 
taking our pig for a walk in order to get 
its fat down. I’m wondering whether 
I mightn’t just as well keep poodles. 
RONALD DUNCAN 


a a 


“Sova Bean Rows ror Lory Provosr™ 
Edinburgh Evening Dispatch 


Then snapped up for TV? 























Monday, November 15 
House of Commons 
Something in the Air 
The Foreign 
made a guarded 
ment after questions 
about the new Russian 
note. It was being 
studied, he 
Mr. Wooprow Wyatt 
asked him to make it 
clear that the idea of a 
European collective security pact was 
not inconsistent with ratification of the 
Berlin and Paris agreements; this, he 
suggested, would satisfy the Russians 
and we might as well make the most of 
it ourselves. ‘I do not think,” said Sir 
ANTHONY crushingly, “that the hon. 
gentleman and Mr. Molotov are as 
close as perhaps he thinks they are.” 
Labour's two watchdogs of civil 
aviation, Mr. CALLAGHAN and Mr. 
Beswick, plotted together on the 
Opposition Front Bench while Mr. 
Jack Prorumo opened the debate on the 
annual report of B.O.A.C. and B.E.A. 
Mr. Prorumo was brief and disarming, 
but when he concluded Mr. Beswick 
lost no time in moving in to the assault. 
He was concerned about the Comet and 
the Britannia, and most of all about the 
proposed purchase from America of 
DC-7Ds; but to his credit he did not 
make a party out of the mis- 
fortunes of British flying. He 


Secretary 
State 


revealed 


issue 
would 


have found a number of unaccustozned 
supporters if he had, for there was a 
good deal of disquiet, especially over the 
American purchase, on the Government 
bac k benche 5 


Tuesday, November 16 
Mr. Lennox-Boyp 
nouncement about the Kabaka sound as 
if it were a great 
triumph, instead 
of being a direct 
negation of the policy laid down by his 
Only Mr. ALPort voiced 


made his an- 


House of Commons 
The Old Folk 


predecessor 


the suspicions that must have occurred 


to many of his friends when he asked 
whether pressure had been brought to 
bear on Sir ANDREW COHEN The 
Minister told him suavely that there had 
been “‘no change of policy, only of 
situation 

Any pensioners there may have been 
in the galleries can hardly have been 
edified by the hilarious manner in which 
the House debated their misfortunes 
Dr. SUMMERSKILi. led off in her match- 
less emotional vein, and soon had the 
Government benches rolling in the 
aisles at phrases like “Then came the 
Tory Budget, completely devoid of 
human sympathy!” ‘To do her justice, 
Dr. SUMMERSKILL almost certainly does 
believe that human sympathy is more 
important than stable economy; but she 
mustn't mind if more cynical politicians 
laugh when she says so. 


PUNCH, Nove 


Mr. Peake, who 
followed her, got 
his laughs in- 
tentionally; but it 
cannot be said 
that he 
entirely 
ful in his attempt 
to write off the squalid clectioneering 
of the censure motion. He pleaded 
that he could not announce details of 
his proposed pension changes without 
the actuaries’ report and that of the 
Phillips Committee; yet the Minister of 
Defence the end of the 
evening (to a shocked ery of “Oh!”) 
that the main headings of the actuaries’ 
report were already available and that it 
might be possible to go ahead without 
the Phillips report. However, Mr. Peakt 
had logic and sense on his side, while 
the Opposition had only envy and 
sentiment on theirs, and that gave him 
a couple of lengths’ start. Why the 
Government should have chosen Mr. 
MacMILLAN, the Danny Kaye of the 
Front Bench, to wind up, Heaven knows ; 
his comic patter roused the Opposition 
to heights of fury beside which their 
reception of Mr. Prakre had been 
amicable. Mrs. BRAppock in particular 
could not contain herself: ‘ You're not 
stage now, vou know,” she 


Was 


success- 


revealed at 


on the 
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repeated for nearly a minute. But 
Mr. MACMILLAN was. on the stage he 
loves best, and the claque gave him the 
kind of reception he wanted, a majority 
of twenty-one. 


Wednesday, November 17 
After the storms over the old folk the 
opening of the debate on the London 
and Paris agree- 
East is East, and— ments was 
sedative in the 
extreme. While Sir ANTHONY EDEN 
gave his account, the Opposition heard 
him in respectful silence; Mr. Bevan, 
his fingers intertwined, his head thrown 
back as if listening to angels, smiled 
seraphically; Mr. CrossMAN, occasion- 
ally exchanging giggles with him, 
industriously took notes. Approving 
cheers cooed all around the Foreign 
Secretary when he sat down. Mr. 
Herpert Morrison, who—though it 
seems hard to believe now—was once 
Foreign Secretary himself, then 


House of Commons: 


Dr. Summerskill Mr. James Griffiths 


floundered through forty minutes’ 
approving, if not very understanding, 
comment, divagating from time to time 
to trade backchat with his dissident 
back benchers. ‘There followed a 
number of like-minded back benchers 
from both sides. ‘They were headed 
by Mr. Morr-Rapciyrre, who paid 
Mr. Morrison the compliment of a 
conventional “I hope the right hon. 
gentleman will forgive me if I do not 
follow him,” as if anybody had. 
Apart from a preliminary grumble out 
of Mr. James CARMICHAEL, disagree- 
ment made its first appearance in the 
eloquent mouth of Mr. Crossman, who 
took the opportunity to include in his 
speech an apologia for what used to 
be called the Bevanite group. His main 
argument seemed to be that the 
rearming of a sovereign West Germany 
would make the Russians more intract- 


able than ever—a dubious ground for 
recommending friendship with the 
Russians. Major Lecce-Bourke told 
him that if he really felt as he did he 
should consider “‘whether he could in 
honour remain in that party”; and 
Major Lecce-Bourke is an honourable 
man... 


Thursday, November 18 
In its second day, the Foreign Affairs 
debate gathered momentum like a 
space-rocket. Mr. 


House of Commons : ANEURIN BEVAN 


—West is West 


took up the 
Crossmanite line immediately after the 
opening speeches, and was soon scream- 


ing with excitement like a middle-aged 
Peter Pan at his own superior under- 


Mr. Oshert Peale Mr 


standing. The Crossmanites, deployed 
all around him, spurred him on with 
cheers, but most of his hon. Friends 
tended to interrupt him with cries of 
“Nonsense!” and so on. 

Near the end of the day Mr. Sypney 
SILVERMAN made a passionate appeal 
against the decision by the Labour 
Whips (and the Crossmanites) not to 
go into the Lobbies. Mr. SitverMAn 
could be excused for a little excitement, 
for in announcing his intention to vote, 
Le was risking expulsion from the party 
to which he had adhered for forty years. 
Why, in his excitement, he found it 
necessary to be so rude to Mr. Platts- 
Mills as to drive that orotund advocate 
from the Chamber, is another matter. 

Both Mr. Atriee and Sir ANTHONY 
in their closing speeches touched very 
high levels of oratory—though it is 
tempting to accuse the Foreign Secretary 
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of having planted the young thugs 
in the Strangers Gallery who “demon- 
strated” at a moment so rhetorically 
convenient for him. How do you know, 
he had been asked, that Russian-con- 
trolled Germany would vote for 
Adenauer in a free election? Then the 
interruption occurred, the young men 
hurling their leaflets so short that they 
dropped on the empty benches of the 
Peers’ Gallery and shouting “No arms 
for the Germans!” As the interrupters 
were hustled out by the attend- 
ants, “That's how I know,” said Sir 
ANTHONY dramatically—if obscurely. 
Sir ANTHONY ended with a plea to 
the Opposition not to divide; but when 
the question was put a handful of 
individualists obstinately cried “ No!” 
Whether those Socialists who abstained 
from voting for what they thought right 
from fear of the electorate, or those who 
abstained from voting against what they 


Harold Macmillan 


thought wrong from fear of the Party 
Executive, were the more pitiful, it is 
hard to judge. Six at any rate voted 
according to their ideals, and their 
names should be recorded for the 
admiration of posterity: they were 
Mr. Emrys HuGues, Mr. SitLverman, 
Mr. S. O. Davies, Mr. Georce Crap 
pock, Mr. Vicror Yares and Mr 
Ernest Fernynoucu. ‘To them should 
be added Mr. Joun McGovern, who 
voted with the Government for what 
both he and his party believed in 


Friday, November 19 


The House met to discuss th« 
amendments to the Mines and Quarries 
Bill. Exhausted, 
no doubt, by the 
emotions of the 
last three days, they romped through 
these by mid-day. B. A. YOuNG 


Lords’ 


House of Commons: 
Mines and Quarrie; 
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BOOKING OFFICE 
The Stately Lives of England 


Tempestuous Journey. Frank Owen 


Hutchinson, 25/- 
R. FRANK OWEN undertook 
a heavy task when he em- 
barked upon a_ full-length 
biography of Lloyd George. The result 

a massive volume of nearly cight 
hundred pages—is spirited but un- 
satisfactory. ‘There is little in it that 
was not known before, and one looks in 
vain for any considered judgment of 
I.loyd George’s character and place 
in history. Ironically enough, A. J. 
Sylvester's cantankerous little study 
The Real Lloyd George, published 
quite soon after Lloyd George's death, 
is, to a discerning eye, more enlightening 
than all Mr, Owen’s heroic labours. 

Of course Mr. Owen has been under 
the considerable handicap of having to 
satisfy the Dowager Countess Lloyd 
George as well as Lord Beaverbrook, 
who bought the Lloyd George Papers. 
The hands of these two lie heavily upon 
his narrative. Lord Beaverbrook has 
required it to demonstrate that his was 
a major influence upon Lloyd George, 
exerted always for good; the Countess, 
that Lloyd George was, in all respects, 
a very parfit knight. How curious it is 
that human beings thus pathetically 
invest their own vanity in the bones of 
those they have loved and esteemed. ‘To 
protect a man’s memory is to destroy it. 
‘Truth is not only stranger than fiction ; 
it is also invariably more admirable and 
more diverting. The true man is the 
whole man, and, incidentally, the man 
with whom, and in regard to whom, we 
can laugh. 

Poor Mr. Owen’s naturally rich sense 
of humour is muffled. There is only 
one good laugh in the whole book. It is 
in a footnote on page 623 and relates 
to the Honours scandal. A certain Sir 
Joseph Benjamin Robinson had been 
recommended by the Lloyd George 
Government for a peerage. It came out 
in the course of a debate in the House of 
Lords that Robinson's record as a 
financier was decidedly shady; that, in 
fact, he had been severely admonished 














by the Lord Chief Justice of South 
Africa. Subsequently, Robinson wrote 
a note to Lloyd George expressing his 
surprise at the House of Lords debate, 
and indicating that, in view of it, he 
would prefer not to be ennobled. 
“This letter,” the footnote runs, 
“had been sent by Robinson to Lloyd 
George ... (on) 23 June, 1922. On 
29 June, a National Liberal Party 
official called on Robinson at the Savoy 
Hotel to deliver by hand the Prime 
Minister's reply. It said that His 
Majesty agreed to Robinson’s request 


to decline the proposed honour. 
Robinson misunderstood this message, 
reached for his cheque-book, and 
inquired ‘How much more?’ When 
he realized its meaning, Robinson 
complained of a breach of faith, and 
said he would now be covered with 
ridicule. It seems that he was ex- 
pecting his withdrawal to be declined 
and the peerage conferred on him”. 

Characteristic of Mr. Owen's con- 
fused attitude to Lloyd George is his 
account of the Marconi scandal, about 
which he writes a great deal. Does he 
consider that what Lloyd George, 
the Isaacs brothers and Sir Herbert 
(now Viscount) Samuel did was re- 
prehensible or not?) We are not told. 
We see Lloyd George, his face ashen, 
his eyes blazing, rising to rebuke an 
honourable member who had begun 
to ask him whether his salary was not 
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“sufficient to prevent him from wrong- 
fully and improperly gambling...” 
And how did he rebuke him? He 
“spat the words: ‘If he (the honourable 
gentleman) has anything of that kind 
to say about me he had better say it in 
a place where he will be subjected to 
cross-examination’.”” The effect of this 
noble defiance, however, is somewhat 
spoilt when Mr. Owen adds: “Tory 
backbenchers did repeat it outside and 
openly, awaiting libel proceedings. 
Wisely they were not taken.”” Nor can 
one, in these days of the Press Council, 
quite share Lloyd George's admiration 
for Northcliffe’s “chivalry” in allowing 
himself (as Mr. Owen puts it) to be 
“muzzled” as far as the Marconi affair 


was concerned. 
It is very much the same with two 


other controversial aspects of Lloyd 
George’s career——the Honours scandal 
and the Coalition Government's Party 
Fund to which Sir Joseph Robinson 
showed such eagerness to subscribe. 
This fund enabled Lloyd George to 
provide a fatted calf for Liberal prodigal 
sons to take with them should the 
possibility of a reconciliation with the 
parent body present itself. Its utility 
and the manner of its accumulation 
(though not of its subsequent disposal) 
have always been clear enough, but 
what of its bearing on Lloyd George's 
reputation? Again we are not told. 
Mr. Owen’s narrative takes us along 
vivaciously, if at inordinate length, from 
the poor boy in Wales, to the young 
energetic, ambitious solicitor; to the up 
and coming Liberal politician who got 
himself into trouble for his “ Radical”’ 
views; to the Minister who still was a 
bit of a firebrand. ‘Then to the great 
period when Lloyd George ‘“‘won the 
war,” followed by his association with 
those famous ‘“‘hard-faced men” who 
did well out of it, and the protracted 
twilight years, with melancholy efforts to 
unite the Liberal Party and to get back 
into power (“We can conquer unem- 
ployment”), the brief encounter with 
Hitler, and the final collapse when he 
refused to participate in the Churchill 
Government, having, consciously or un- 
consciously, cast himself for a Pétain réle. 
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The course is fully charted by Mr. 
Owen, but somehow the drama is 
lacking—the terrible poignancy of the 
man who fought so valiantly against 
Kaiser Wilhelm being totally deluded 
and abated by Adolf Hitler; that 
unforgettable scene when, hurrying to 
the deathbed of his long-suffering wife, 
Dame Margaret, in Criccieth, he was 
held up by a snowstorm and arrived too 
late; his own deathbed, by then an un- 
convincing carl, muttering at last that he 
didn’t want to hear anything more about 
anything. 

A fascinating life and a fascinating 
man—but not if the tour is conducted 
by Lord Beaverbrook and the Dowager 
Countess. MALCOLM MUGGERIDGE 
Lord Love Us. William Sansom. Hogarth 

Press, 8/6 

There is an ebullient, extravagant 
quality about Mr. Sansom’s work which, 
at a period when eccentric or “ experi- 
mental” writing is apt to be frowned 
upon by fashionable writers (not to 
mention their publishers), strikes one as 
agreeably old-fashioned. He is an 
unequal performer, his best work often 
seems a tour de force, he is capable (as in 
his last novel) of lapsing into an astonish- 
ing banality; yet he writes, even at his 
worst, with gusto, as if purely “for fun,” 
and one only wishes that certain other 
writers, fatally inhibited by their sense 
of literary “ good form,”’ would follow his 
example. 

These “ballads,” written in a rhyth- 
mical, incantatory prose, show Mr. 
Sansom at his extravagant best. The 
rhymes and assonances, the puns, the 
incessant juggling with words sometimes 
suggest the Dylan Thomas of Milk 
Wood (with side-glances at Finnegan's 
Wake); Mr. Sansom is probably most at 
home in the world of “ Caffs, Pools and 
Bikes” (the title of one of these pieces) 
yet he cherishes, also, an equivocal and 
Betjemanly affection for the Old School 
‘Tie—as in “'Time Gents, Please,” a study 
of two beery, middle-aged cricketers 
which is one of the best things in the 


book. ]. B 
the English 


Macmillan, 


Sir Philip Sidney and 
Renaissance. John Buxton 
15/- 

This very interesting book describes 
how Philip Sidney (1554-1586) finding 
that on the Continent England was 
regarded as a country without poets, 
virtually founded a school of English 
poetry by his own efforts. Mr. John 
Buxton has many illuminating things to 
say regarding the change that took place, 
as the result of the eighteenth-century 
Romantic Movement, in the common 
attitude to poetry. For example, when 
Wordsworth was at Cambridge the 
Master of his college died and, according 
to custom, verses were attached to his 
coffin. Wordsworth writes that “My 
Uncle seemed mortified” on learning 
that his nephew had not contributed to 
these verses; which omission the poet 


“Honest, Sergeant, | was only collecting fur Sir Winston's birthday present 


explains by saying that he felt no regret, 
having scarcely seen the deceased person. 
Mr. Buxton shows how, to Sidney and 
the Elizabethans, this attitude would have 
seemed as strange as for a stonemason to 
refuse to carve a monumental inscription 
on the ground that he would not weep 
while doing so. There is much here 
about the personalities of this brilliant 
period, so many of whom for one reason 
or another were connected with Wiltshire 
and the Welsh Border. ALP. 
Fantasy and Fugue. Roy Fuller 
Verschovle, 1216 
A good psychological thriller by a 
poet who is prepared to accept the con- 
ventions of the game without accepting 
its clichés. The narrator is a wealthy 
partner in a publisher’s. He is suffering 
from amnesia and believes that the 
blank in his memory covers a crime. 
When he hears of the death of a writer 
who had been his girl's lover he fears he 
may have killed him. The stages of the 
delusion and the uncovering of the truth 
are horribly plausible. ‘The setting is 
literary London and considerably less 
plausible, though it may, for all I know, 
be very accurate; the description of it 
lacks the precision and probability of the 
brilliant account of successive states of 
mind. 
This off-centre 


kind of 


necessarily 


PICTURE CALENDARS 
Punch Picture Calendars for 1955 
are now obtainable from all stationers 
and stores: published by G. Delgado 
Ltd. 
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first-person narration has to sacrifice 
speed for hallucinatory viscosity and the 
book opens slowly, though once it has 
come into the straight it gallops home 
An occasional sharply fine image or 
unexpected reflection on literature links 
the tale to Mr. Fuller’s other work 
a. G. G.P 
A Summer Night. Alan Moorehead 
Hamish Hamilton, 10.6 
With slight, skilled touches the author 
shades in an ominous air of disaster overt 
the Sinclairs and the Curtises, holiday 
neighbours by yearly custom in a remot 
Italian village. What is the nature of the 
storm that is bound to break? Some- 
thing to do with the murmurings of th 
local Communist youths? Some un 
thinkable accident to one of the children? 
‘The thunder grumbles, but the expected 
cataclysm is only a squall of illicit love 
affairs after all. ‘The Italian scene, and 
the players in it, are observed with loving 
care, but what promises to be a tale of 
conflict and suspense ends up as litth 
more than an exercise in scene-painting 
and characterization j. 8. B 


Wedding Preparations and Other 
Pieces. [franz Kafka. ‘Transtated by 
Ethne Wilkins and Ernst Kaiser. Secker 
and Warburg, 18) - 

The latest volume of Kafka’s definitive 
edition in this country contains an early 
story, unfinished by the writer, which 
“ives its title to the book; and also the 
famous “ Letter to my Father,” printed 
fully for the first time in this country 
Kafka wrote this latter piece in 1919, 
when he was thirty-seven. It was never 
delivered to the person to whom it was 





addressed, so that strictly speaking it can 
hardly be called a “ letter’; though there 
appears to be no doubt that Kafka fully 
intended it to take that form. Some 
twenty thousand words long, it is not 
a communication that any of us would 
care to find on our breakfast table, but 
it is an extraordinarily acute account of 
an unhappy psychological relationship 
between father and son. It is a pity that 
Kafka pére was not qualified to tell his 
side of the story; although his son does 
his best to be fair. ‘There are also copious 
extracts from notebooks, which contain 
many examples of their writers’ macabre 
humour. ‘They will be welcomed by all 
Kafka fans. AP. 


The Romantic Ballet in England. [vor 

Guest. Phanix House, 25 - 

Mr. Guest here traces the develop- 
ment, recounts the splendours and notes 
the sad eclipse of the “Golden Age of 
English Ballet’’—-the 'thirties of the last 
century. Between 1830 and 1841 there 
appeared in London that “ fabulous 
pleiad of ballerinas—Taglioni, Eissler, 
Grisi and Cerrito, any one of whom a 
single generation would have been 
fortunate to possess.”” And with them 
Jules Perrot at a time when modifications 
in the cramping dress of the ballerina 
and in particular the introduction of the 
pointe reduced the relative importance 
of the danseur. Perrot, however, was also 
a superb dancing-master, choreographer 
and régisseur, who in our author’s opinion 
would, had he remained in London, 
have become the Petipa of our English 
ballet; the Golden Age would have 
become not a mere memory but a living 
tradition, and the mournful decline of 
the ballet to a junior partnership in the 
music-hall have been avoided. 

‘The author, though possibly crowding 
too much into his ration of space, 
contrives to take and to give lively im- 
pressions of the manners of the period 
he covers—1750 to 1850—and of the 
gifts and foibles of his artists. ‘The many 
illustrations from contemporary drawings 
are adroitly chosen. 1. P.T. 


The Unhurrying Chase. H. I’. M. Prescott 

Eyre and Spottiswoode, 12/6 

Young Yves, heir to the fief of 
Rifaucon, was squire to the Count of 
Angouléme; so when Richard Count of 
Poitou (the later Lionheart) annexed the 
fief the Count of Angouléme had a clear 
duty to fight for his vassal. But 
Angouléme knew when he was beaten, 
and made peace with Poitou. Yves, in 
disgust, first satirized his lord with all the 
art of a skilled troubadour, and then fled 
into exile. At last he met Richard face to 
face, and was restored to his land in 
recognition of his skill as a poet. So far 
the plot is bloody, horrid, and, in its 
piling up of disaster before the happy 
ending, a little mechanical. 

But the plot is not the theme. The 
theme is that Yves has defied God, Who 
will chasten him until he returns to his 
Maker and Saviour. Miss Prescott writes 
magnificently, depicting the twelfth 
century as vividly as in The Man on a 
Donkey she depicted the sixteenth. This 
haunting, terrible book, first published 
in 1925, amply deserves this second 
publication. A. LL. D. 


Modern Experiments in Telepathy. 5. G 
Soal and F. Bateman. Faber, 30 - 
Over the past twenty-five years many 

thousand card-guessifg sessions after 
the general pattern devised by Dr. Rhine 
of Duke University with the “ Zener” 
five-symbol cards have been held in 
various countries. ‘This book is a general 
critical survey of the work done and, in 
greater detail, of the remarkable experi- 
ments the authors themselves have 
conducted. They state, with sobriety, 
the startling conclusion that “there are 
and factors in the human 
personality which appear to trans- 
cend or deny the accepted limited 
principles of science.” 

The at first sight apparent triviality of 
the material and tediousness of the 
method are due to the fact that to 
convince the mechanist sceptic it was 
necessary to present simple, accurately 
observable facts which could be mathe- 
matically analyzed and provide a demon- 
stration valid beyond cavil. 

Among the thousands of guessers a 
small proportion show themselves per- 
sistent high scorers—such as Mrs. 
Gloria Stewart with the odds against 
chance of near a million to one. The 
technique is explained with = such 
thoroughness as to make it possible for 
small groups of amateurs to test them- 
selves and their friends. And it is hinted 
that any with prima facie claims to be 
“sensitives’’ should communicate their 
experiences to the authors—to be 
further tested. aS. 


processes 


An Autobiography. Edwin Muir. Hogarth 

Press, 18'- 

Mr. Muir is a poet whose material is 
often heraldic, mythological, dream- 
sharp: he was an appropriate translator 
of Kafka. Whether he is describing his 
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“ Lustgarten’s going, Dicky Leeman’s 
going, J. D. Taylor's going, they're all 
going—and if we'd any sense we'd be 
going too.” 


boyhood on a farm in the Orkneys or his 
unhappy years as a junior clerk in 
Glasgow, he shows the significance that 
experience had for him by recounting the 
dreams into which it was transmuted and 
from which his poems emerged. This is 
the only autobiography I have met in 
which dreams are allowed the importance 
they have for the understanding of 
personality. 

Concentrating on inner development, 
Mr. Muir not only eschews gossip but 
makes the actual mechanics of his extra- 
ordinary career seem inhuman, and the 
world of men and cash becomes nebulous 
He was usually surrounded by friends; 
but unless the friend contributed some- 
thing to his thinking there is no vivid 
picture of him, and the financial founda- 
tion of his fantastic career is dismissed 
with an occasional slightly puzzled 
reference. ‘This is an autobiography of 
very considerable distinction. 


The Book of Beasts. ‘I’. H. White. Cape 

326 

Who would have thought the trans- 
lation of a_ twelfth-century Bestiary 
would provide entertainment rich as 
Jurton on Dreams or Sterne on Noses? 
Who but Mr. T. H. White? In him 
imagination and learning are _ nicely 
combined. His original was serious, and 
enjoyed a readership equalled only by the 
Bible. He respects, he teases, he develops 
in footnotes a whole universe of monkish 
illumination. His rendering is a triumph 
of light elegance, in which the most 
outrageous statements seem true fantasy: 
the bear licking its cubs into shape, 
camels resenting the price when they 
have changed hands, dragons lassooing 
elephants with their tails, spiders living 
on air, swallows possessing second sight, 
and whales becoming green islands to 
entice ships to anchor 
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Crocodiles may not be seen here 
weeping as they devour a man, but their 
ameliorative effect on woman is sur- 
prising. Partridge is vile, hake a shining 
example. By not snatching at too-easy 
fun Mr. White makes it irresistible, and 
the pictures faithfully adhere. 

G. W. 8. 
And All the Trumpets. Donald Smith. 

Geoffrey Bles, 16 - 

Donald Smith, a lance-corporal in a 
Field Security Section, was captured at 
Singapore and passed four years as a 
prisoner of the Japanese, including long 
spells on the Siam railway and the Mergvi 
road. His book compares interestingly 
with Russell Braddon’s The Naked 
Island, which describes similar ex- 
periences. Braddon is an angry man, to 
whom every misfortune is someone’s 
fault and merits retribution. Smith’s 
nature is much simpler, almost naive by 
contrast, with a deep store of devotion 
that brought him patience as a substitute 
for the courage which he accuses himself 
of lacking. He seems to get angry only 
with a conscious effort, expressing his 
feelings in conventional clichés of hatred 
that come not from the heart but from 
the pen. 

The horrible and humiliating ex- 
periences he describes would provoke 
anger in a saint; but he bore them with 
truly Christian fortitude and seems to 
have been ready to forgive their instiga- 
tors at the least opportunity. Russell 


Braddon’s book is the more important; 


but one feels that Donald Smith would 
have been the ‘nicer companion in 
captivity. B. A. Y. 


AT THE PICTURES 


The Divided Heart 
Broken Lance 


UCH of the comment on The 
Divided Heart (Director: CHARLES 
CRICHTON) has been concerned 

with the fact that this is a most unusual 
kind of film to come from Ealing Studios; 
and sometimes one even gets the impres- 
sion of a note of discontent, as if Ealing 
had no business to do anything but 
comedies. 

My own feeling is pleasure that a 
company known for good work in a 
limited field should break into a different 
one with such conspicuous success. The 
Divided Heart is what is crudely called a 
tear-jerker; but it is worth far more 
than that suggests, for it is a careful, fair 
treatment of an autheritic problem, made 
genuinely moving without any of the 
easy devices of sentimentality. It is based 
on the actual case, in the news a year or 
two ago, of the German couple who 
brought up as their own a boy they 
believed to be an orphan, only to find 
that his Yugoslav mother was still living 
and wanted him back. 

We are introduced first to the happy 
family, the German couple and the child, 
living in the Bavarian Alps. ‘The first 


YVONNE MITCHELL 
Ton Slavko 


Sonia Slavko 


seeds of uneasiness are planted with the 
visit of a man and woman from the 
International Refugee Organization to 
make inquiries; then the real mother 
appears, and at last the case is heard 
before the U.S. Court of the High 
Commission for Germany, and the boy 
goes back to his mother. All the char- 
acters are presented sympathetically; the 
problem is not simplified and made easy 
for us by the obvious device of giving 
one side disagreeable qualities. ‘There is 
right on each side, and we are shown the 
appalling difficulty of deciding between 
them. 

It is all well done, but the outstanding 
performance is that of YYONNE MircHeLL 
as the Yugoslav mother. She speaks 
nothing but Slovene throughout (except 
for a touching little scene in which she 
learns by heart the first words she will 
say to her son in the only language he 
knows), and this in one way strengthens 
the impression of reality; but it also 
means that she must make her points by 
sheer acting without any literary help. 
One or two incidents in the story seem a 
little too pat, too contrived—for instance 
the sudden changing of the boy’s 
attitude when he sces his mother snow- 
balled by his young friends. But as a 
whole this is an honest and sincere piece 
of work, notably well worth seeing. 


Broken Lance (Director: Epwarp 
DmytryYK) is a good CinemaScope 
Western, visually pleasing and full of 
strong acting opportunities for SPENCER 
Tracy. He appears as a dominating old 
cattle baron with difficult sons, whom he 
exacerbates by keeping them short of 
money. We sce most of the story from 
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(The Divided Heart 


Inga Hartl--Coenris. Borcnens 


Micuet Ray 


the point of view of his last-born, the son 
of his second wife, an Indian. This 
young man has self-sacrificingly been to 
prison to save his father from the con- 
sequences of having wrecked a copper 
mine that was polluting his cattle’s water 
supply. The film opens with his releas« 
Meanwhile the old man has died, and 
the young man has sworn a blood feud 
with one of his half-brothers by throwing 
down a lance, Indian fashion. “ Broken 
lance” means the ending of the feud, 
which comes with another death—and 
since it is the half-Indian son who has 
the only girl in sight, no need to tell you 
whose. 

This is a too disrespectful way of 
describing a piece that is really very well 
done and full of good scenes, and often 
uses the CinemaScope screen to impres- 
sively beautiful effect. 

. * * * 
Survey 
(Dates in brackets refer to Punch reviews) 

The Royal Performance film, Beau 
Brummell, is sumptuously mounted and 
full of visual merits, but dramatically a 
trifle dull; more about it next week 
Riot in Cell Block 11 (27/10/54), generally 
released, is still going strong in London; 
Cinerama and Cuapiin’s Modern Times 
continue. The Barefoot Contessa 
(17/11/54) is a melodrama very enter- 
tainingly done; the Crosby-Kaye White 
Christmas (17/11/54) has isolated good 
bits but as a whole is rather disappointing. 

Nothing big among the releases, but 
For Better, For Worse (13/10/54) is a 
pleasantly-done version of the play, and 
Aunt Clara brightens a familiar old 
formula with good comic detail. 

RicHarp MALLeTrT 
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THE PLAY IN PARIS 


Caterina (ATPLIER) L’ Important c'est d’Etre Fideéle 
Cécile ou L’ Ecole des Péres and Ii est Important d’ Etre Aimé 
La Route Fleurie (A.B.C.) La Machine a Coudre 
L’ Avare (Comépie FRANGAISE) 


AT 


La Cerisaie (MARIGNY) 
(TutArre EN Ronp) 
(Cométvie CHAMPS-ELYSEES) - 


Les Cyclones (Micnovibre) 


Raphae / 


(ComéviE WaAGRAM) 


F one can drag 

oneself from the 

Christmas vit- 
trines animées of the 
big stores, which 
already are drawing 
rapt crowds to 
watch mechanized 
pageants of fantas- 
tic ingenuity, there 
1s plenty worth see- 
ing in the autumn 
theatre season now 
under weigh. So 
far, however, the 
list appears patchier 
than it did in the 
spring, and _ the 
high proportion of 
translations from 
the English suggests 
that the French 
theatre, so fertile 
after the war, may 
be running into a 
shortage of native 
work similar to that which drove us, a 
few years ago, into importing too many 
American plays. The Cocktail Party has 
just come off, but the current list includes 
The Living-Room, Arms and the Man, 
a Maugham, an lan Hay—Du Garde 
Peach, and no fewer than two versions of 
The Importance of Being Earnest. 

At present top place goes to JEAN- 
Louis Barrautt’s production of La 
Cerisaie at the Marigny. In many ways 
this is exquisite, catching in its feeling 
to an unusual degree Chekhov's deep 
awareness of the isolation of — the 
individual, and catching it, as he intended, 
in true comedy at once ironic and 
compassionate. Imperfections? Well, 
we get little sense of the orchard 
Chekhov insisted that this should be 
visible, but all we see through the 
windows is a black backcloth. Even at the 
end, when the trees are being cut down, 
we hear not the shivering sound of the 
axe but something like a heavy pile- 
driver. On top of that, the house itself 
hasn't enough character to persuade us 
that any family could be so miserable at 
leaving it. The only serious weakness in 
the cast lies in the young bailiff, Epikodov, 
who is strangely robbed of his humour 
But these faults pale beside thie brilliance 
elsewhere. MApELEINE RENAUD’s beauti- 
ful Madame Ranievski, a Dresden 
creature whose irresponsibility is light 
as gossamer, Pierre Bertrin’s Gaiév, a 
wreck of the utmost dignity, a personality 
still and not merely a comic billiards- 
player. Jean Desatuty’s Lopakine, the 
best | have ever seen, an enormously 
sympathetic character torn between filial 
triumph and muddled shame—running 


{La Route Fleurie 


Bourvil 


comfort. 

of acting, 
emotional 
purchase of the orchard; as unforgettable 
as MADELEINE RENAUD’s frozen face while 
she listens. 
‘Trofimov, with an intellectual precision 


good performances is SIMONI 


Caterina, in the 


although 
study she is 


comes 
convincing 


like a haunted dog, begging 
This is a marvellous piece 
unforgettable in the long 
monologue describing the 


round 


BaRRAULT himself plays 
which is very striking, and among many 
VALeRE’s 
Varia. 

The best new piece we found is 
elegant little Atelier, 
just under the Sacré Coeur. By Fevicien 
Marceau, the novelist, it deals with the 
mordant ambition of a Venetian woman 
in the fifteenth century. Very well taken, 
clearly and coolly written, and put 
together with a judgment rare in a first 
play, for two acts it provides an exciting 
series of « ashes between powerful wills 
Egged or oy her brother, Caterina rejects 
her lover, marries the dying King of 
Cyprus, and, left a widow, becomes 
fanatically a queen, more Cypriot than 
the Cypriots, who detest her. Unfortun- 


ately the third act slides away, and the 
end feels incomplete. 


The author has 
been a shade too dispassionate, so that 
Caterina makes a fascinating 
never, cspecially in her 
relations with her unhappy lover (who 
along as ambassador) quite a 
woman. More humanity 


Jean Desattty Madame Ranierski 
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Lopakine 


would 

helped; as 
is MARIA 
MAUBAN gives 
her a hard 
intensity ad- 
mirable in all 
but the roman- 
tic scenes 
Jacques FrRAN- 
cois, BERNARD 
NOEL, and 
PauL BERNARD 
are all excel- 
lent, and 
ANDRE Bar- 
sacg, who also 
produced, has 
mounted the 
play simply 
and well. 

The new 
Théatre En 
Rond is in a 
converted 
Montmartre 
cabaret and has 
a small auditorium with only five tiers of 
seats banked round its acting space. 
During a few seconds of total darkness 
the actors, who must live on cat’s-eye 
vitamin pills, take up position; then a 
circular battery of thirty-six spots comes 
on to make the stage an island of brilliant 


Colonel Beaufort 
PIERRE 


ay 
s 
(La Certsate 


Mapecemse Renacp Gaiév —Pivrre Bertin 
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[La Machine 4 Coudre 


Suzette Ravignac— DOMINIQUE PAGE 


light. At such close quarters the move- 
ments of the face become almost as vital 
as in the cinema. The chief advantage of 
the round theatre is economic, in the 
absence of sets, but also the right play 
gains in intimacy. The snags seem to be 
monotony in the lighting, which is 


difficult to vary, an inevitable share of 
the actors’ backs, and an interest hard to 
shake off in what your opposite numbers 


in the audience are thinking. All the 
same, I hope a round theatre will be 
tried in London. We saw L’ Importance 
cest d’Etre Fidéle done faithfully and 
with commendable style, in particular by 
Ropert Party and Roperr Postec. 
Apart from the joys of hearing “ muffins” 
pronounced in French, and of learning 
that “ Worthing est une station balnéaire 
de Sussex,’’ Wilde comes through to a 
surprising extent. 

Far more than he does at the Comédie 
des Champs Elysées, where an adaptation 
by ANOUILH is called J/ est Important 
d’Etre Aimé (to make things properly 
baffling the play is about to reappear 
in print as Jl Importe d’Etre Constant). 
Here there is too little style and too 
much burlesque. Even Francotse Rosay 
underestimates Lady Bracknell, and 
although Yves RoperrT is a pleasing 
comedian he remains a hundred kilo- 
metres from Jack. But we had really gone 
to see ANOUILH’s satiric curtain-raiser, 
Cécile ou L'Ecole des Péres, and that 
charmed us. As indeed it should, for 
ANOUILH wrote it as a wedding present 
for his daughter CATHERINE, whose first 
part it is—played very freshly and con- 
fidently, as the heroine of an cighteenth- 
century romantic tangle. Henri Guiso. 
and CATHERINE LE Coury add wit and 
malice, and the single scene is beautifully 
staged. 


Wondering what the French meant 
by a musical, we went to La Route 
Fleurie, and found it an old-fashioned 
musical comedy in the nicest and most 
tonic sense. It has been running for 
ages, partly on account of two clever 
young actresses, CLAUDE ARVELLE and 
Joan DaniktL, partly because Grorces 
GUETARY is an engaging comedian as 
well as a fiae singer, but mainly, I 
think, because of a phenomenon named 
Bourvit. He suggests a punch-drunk 
boxer, some time retired. His huge, 
wonderfully blank peasant face suddenly 
fills with shrewdness before breaking 
into a vast toothy smile. He shambles 
about the stage, sitting down whenever 
he can, like a footsore elephant His best 
gags drop, miraculously timed, in a 
mutter from the side of his mouth, and 
in short he is such a genuine original that 
he can do as he pleases with an audience. 
I am now on his trail for life. 

The native critics are still debating 
whether they should be shocked by La 
Machine a Coudre, by CLAupe AccurRSsI 
and Jean Ferri, but to me its wild satire 
on the hermaphrodite world of the arty 
cinema is both witty and touching, 
rather in the manner of ANovUILH when 
he mixes farce and pathos. There are 
several very funny scenes, and first-rate 
performances by MAxime-Fapert, Yves 
Massarp, Dominique Pace and Lucien 


[Caterina 
Maria MAvuBsAN 
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Caterima 


rc 


{Hl est Important d'Btre Aime 


Lady Bracknell-—FRangoise Rosa 


RaimBourc, cleverly marshalled on the 
tiny stage of the Comédie Wagram. In 
this theatre (a kind of Mercury-Arts) you 
can listen through earphones for an extra 
two hundred francs to a complete English 
script spoken by an Oxford M.A. in the 
wings. As yet no rates are quoted for a 
Cambridge version. 

Our chief disappointment was Les 
Cyclones, by Jutes Roy, a drama set in 
the control-tower of an aerodrome, and 
dealing with the human aspects of a 
man-killing prototype far less excitingly 
than the numerous films on the same 
subject. All the arguments about the cost 
of so-called progress are familiar It 
seems to me a laborious play, dully 
written and dully acted, but 
flocking to it in spite of the 
miscasting of that good actor, Prerri 
FRESNAY, as a fire-eating 
commander. 

To leave the Comédie Frangaise to th 
last paragraph is no discourtesy, for on 
must either do that or devote the whole 
article to such an entrancing production 
as its L’Avare, in which Denis D'Jnes 
gives a superbly rich performance as 
Harpagon. In what other theatre in the 
world would an ambassador in evening 
dress seck out three foreign visitors to 
apologize charmingly in the name of the 
nation for a sudden change of programme 
caused by the illness of an actor? ‘The 
standards of this great theatre are as solid 
as the Louvre. One expects the classics 
from it on a gold plate, and that is how 
one gets them Eric Krown 


Paris is 
evident 


station 
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ON THE AIR ‘ It is the critic's duty, I 


* t think, to lavish praise on any 
Home, Away, Draw ; TV funster who manages to 
TTNVHE Minister of Health's raise a genuine laugh. Our 
Party Political Broadcast, ® bay screen comics work in the dark, 
“Home Town,” must, | under a heavy wet blanket of 
think, be considered a distinct : censure, and there will be no 
success. Its immediate impact improvement in their work 
was slight, but it broke so until it is afforded regular and 
much new ground and avoided systematic analysis—-the same 
so many of the old pitfalls of kind of treatment that is 
P.P.B.s that it deserves the 7 2 beginning to show dividends 
closest attention of all political in soccer and athletics 
propagandists. “And So To Bentley,” for 
Mr. Macleod and a_ few all its bustle and bursts of 
streamlined sophistication, is 
a typical half-hour of televised 
variety—“ steam radio” photo- 
graphed in fancy dress. ‘The 
comedians angle for laughs 
with the same verbal bombast 
[Party Political Broadcast and vocal gymnastics, the 
same crude parodies and 
mockeries. 
The trouble is, of course, 








hand-picked worthies of 
Skipton coaxed viewers 
through a clever documentary 
film designed to demonstrate 
that everything in the garden 
city is lovely, that the kiddies 
are full of Conservative beans 
and orange juice, the workers Mr. lan Macleod, M.P. Mr. J. Atkinson 
(all craftsmen, of course) are in 
fine fettle and the pensioners 
in good heart. Mr. Macleod spoke marshal’s complacent presence on the — that T'V comedians do not yet know their 
cosily—in the manner of Godfrey Winn screen, his boys-will-be-boys chat about audience, ‘They assume—and who is to 
about his boyhood, his parentage and military strategy, his grinning assertion blame them?—that the average viewer's 
the old familiar faces of Skipton, and if that the Germans should have won the — education is limited to what he has seen 
some viewers found his approach some- war, invaded Britain and become per- | on television. Books, no. Politics, no. 
what mawkish there must have been manent masters of Europe. The theatre, no. ‘The cinema—-no, not 
thousands who were grateful to be led by We are enlightened and tolerant; the even the cinema these days. The 
the hand and told a pretty bedtime story. war is done and Germany must be common denominator is ‘TV: and it is on 
“Tlome Town” was comprehensible, restored and forgiven. But is it necessary the public’s experience of ‘T'V that the 
casy on the eye, and a vast improvement to allow incurable militarists to air theit script-writers play for their big laughs. 
on the last tithit of ‘Tory television views in our homes? Kesselring may Some day, perhaps, they will learn new 
A few months ago in Holland | met have been led astray by Aidan Crawley's methods of tickling our ribs, but for the 
sane and intelligent people who still find naive questioning: he may be conscious present they are content, it seems, to plug 
it difficult to hear German on the radio — of the world’s legacy of suffering, the away at “What's My Line?” the 
without experiencing an involuntary dead, the uprooted, the maimed, the Meteorological Office, “In the News” 
upsurge of fear and hatred. ‘Ten years bereaved, but there was no hint of such and so on. 
after the occupation of their country they awareness in his biatant, arrogant chatter. Well, occasionally their rags succeed, 
are still moved to bitterness whenever We are good friends, he seemed to be and it is pleasant to be able to congratulate 
the language of their former oppressors saying, and—by golly!—you gave us a the Norden and Muir team on a delicious 
invades their — living-room. I was pretty good hiding last time. We took hit of tomfoolery—a clever projection of 
reminded of my Dutch friends the other our defeat like good sportsmen, didn't “Animal, Vegetable or Mineral?” into 
night when Aidan Crawley interviewed criticize the ref. or anything, and next the next century. ‘This was excellent. 
Kesselring in the television programm« time, well, may the better team, etc., ete. But what will happen to television comedy 
“Viewfinder.”” I wondered what they In other words (by jingo!) I found this when there is no more of cach other's 


would have made of the German field- interview in very poor taste washing to take in? 
Bernard HotLowoop 





. 
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An Outstanding Advance 


It will not surprise any of the countless Gillette 
shavers, that Gillette should introduce a shaving 
cream. Indeed, the only thing that might occasion 
Surprise is that they should not have done so 
before. Only after years of research were formulas 
evolved which measure up to the exacting stan- 
dards they have set. Today Gillette bring to your 
notice their new Shaving Creams — lather or 
brushless — confident that here is a major 
achievement worthy of the Blue Gillette Blade 


and the Gillette Razor. 
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RVE 
ft T_T | iy um, 


» ° are discovering the amazing 
of Bri ‘ | ol properties of the Dunhill crystal filter 
< which not only effectively filters 
the smoke but cools and mellows 
it—adding infinitely to your enjoyment. 
With black, white or coloured mouthpiece. 
Silvium 17/6 Goldium 25/- 


a 


suggest you send for their Sampling case of BRISTOL 
DRY SHERRY and DIRECTORS’ BIN PORT, each 
one of the finest examples of dry sherry and tawny port 


shipped to this country. 


BRISTOL DRY SHERRY ......... . 25/6 : Hi, [i 
DIRECTORS’ BIN PORT .......... 24/- ii Ad un 


CASE PRICE (including carriage and packing)» «+ » 49/6 


DE’NICOTEA 


CRYSTAL FILTER 
HOLDER 


ALFRED DUNHILL LTD 
30 DUKE STREET, LONDON, S.W.! 


Renowned for pipes, lighters, cigarettes and tobaccos 





THE 


Scadbetsmith 
Bie a 
FIVE YEAR 
iS 


By Appotntmnent 
Wine Merchants to the late King George Vi 


JOHN HARVEY personal gif 


of lasting value 
& SONS LTD. (Founded 1796) . : 1g alue 


With superfine white paper. the bind ngs 
DENMARK STREE'l BRISTOI BRISTOI finely tooled, are Antique finish leather, Morocco 

Goatskin or rich Hazel Pigskin. With or without lock 
London Office: 40 King Street, St. James's, S.W.1. TRAfalgar 4436 Gilt boxed from 13/3 to 31/- each 


At all stores and stat oners 





TJ. & J. SMITH LTD., LOMBARD ROAD, LONDON, S.W 19. LiB 5671(5 lines) 
Makers of the famous DATADAY pocket and commercial diaries 








Gm Deaning ik all to Austin RoodA— 
Aan a gift for this sort of thing 


You can come into Austin Reeds with a male We've put 10] ideas for Gifts for 


gift list as long as your arm and find something different Men in a booklet, grouped under prices 
for everyone on it. Prices begin low enough to enable ranging from 2/- to £10, A great help 
you to play at Santa Claus in a really big way and and free from Mail Order Department 
go up in easy stages to the name that tops your list. 103-113 Regent Street, London, WJ. 
We'll pack and post your presents to anywhere Gift Vouchers for Problem Males. They cost 
in the country. Gladly change anything that’s not quite 5/-, 10/-, £1 or £5 and are exchangeable 


satisfactory, too—at any of our shops at any time. at all Austin Reed shops at any time. 


AUSTIN REED GRegentSuect 


LONDON AND PRINCIPAL CITIES 











surrnus wmoror A « 


BLUECOL IS ALWAYS ON GUARD 





Unless vou protect your engine cooling system against frost, every one of the 
180-0dd days from late October to early April brings some risk of frost damage, whic! 


may cost you £30 or more to repair 


There ts the risk of frost overnight. If you tackle this by draining, there is the 
risk of incomplete drainage because of an air-lock, and the risk of sudden frost on the 
night you thought too warm to call for dramming. ‘There is the risk of a freeze-up 
while vour car is parked on a very cold day And there ts the risk from ice that can 


form in your radiator while you drive. 


eve ry one of these risks has Cause d costly damage to consid rabk numbers of cars 
in Britain. One fill of Bluecol eliminates them a// for the whole winter, and also, 
for double safety, keeps your cooling system safe against rusting and similar chemical 
action. The frost-risk period is already well advanced, and soon we shall be 
entering the riskiest time of all. If you haven't put Bluecol in your cooling system 


yet, you'll be wise to do so next time you visit your garage. 


Next time you visit your garage have your car filled with 


BLUECOL 


THE DOUBLY SAFE ANTI-FREEZE 


’ vity 
one of SMT KY UCCESSOrIES for hetter motoring 


LONDON, 


nF MOTOR Acct 
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NEW AUSTIN CAMBRIDGE 


Greatest value for money 


—widest-ever choice 


Great news for family motorists | Now you 
can choose the exact model to suit you and 
your family. The Cambridge gives you the 
widest-ever choice of models Take your 
pick —whichever you choose you'll be getting 
1 model that's years ahead in design 

Prices from £649 . 19.2 (inc. P.T.) 


WESTMINSTER 





6 cylinders, 2.6 litre engine, 
more room, for £791.12.6 {inc. p.r) 
—best car buy today 


New surging power comes from a brand-new 
O.H.V. six cylinder engine. New roomier, 
spread - yourself comfort gives you long 
distance riding-at-ease. And there's a choice 
of standard or de luxe models 

Also in the brilliant Austin range are 
the A30 Seven (2- or 4-door) and the A135 
Princess saloon and limousine 


Remember — Quality and dependability are 
guaranteed by the B.M.C. Used-Car Warranty 
and you are certain of a good deal when 


AU STIN-you can depend on it! 


THE AUSTIN MOTOR COMPANY LIMITED LONGBRIDGE BIRMINGHAM 
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FOR NEW IDEAS * 


ON BUSINESS 
FACT-POWER 


Fact-power for management? See the Man from 
Remington Rand. His systems and equipment can turn 
business facts into business fools; provide up-to-date 
control over Stock, Sales, Budget, Production and Personnel 
records; ensure a complete factual background on which 


to base your executive decisions. 


* THIS IS SCHED-U-GRAPH —the most 
flexible, informative method of business and industrial 
progress-charting. Applications include machine loading, 
production, sales management, almost any business problem 
which involves progress against a schedule. Sched-u-graph 
is one of many Graphic Control Systems designed by 
Remington Rand to cut the cost of business fact-power. 


Interesting ? 


Send for the Man from 


Remington. Fland 


COUPON : | would like to know more about Sched-u-graph. 
Please % arrange for your representative to call by appointment 
(tick course of action required) 


* send me 


free informative literature 
NAME 
POSITION 


ADDRESS 


O.M.59 


1-19 NEW OXFORD STREET, LONDON, WCI 


REMINGTON RAND LTD, 
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SINCE MID-VICTORIAN TIMES 


! 
| 


« 
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DIVISION OF LABOUR 


First Swell, “ Devucep not, Fwanx! Cay a Cas.”’ 
Second Swell. 


AND I'LL HOLD UP 'UMBWELLA. 


“TELL YOU WHAT, OLD Fe_tow, YOU snout, 
"GeT THROUGH IT THAT WAY.” 
Total Collapse of Exhausted 
Parties marvellously averted by Three Castles cigarettes —the flavour of 
which being of such Singular Excellence that our Elegant Pair thereupon 
forgot their Languishing State, alighted from their cab, and walked the 
remaining hundred yards. 


[Plan adopted and cab procured. 


It's always been 
THE 


~ “THREE CASTLES” 


CIGARETTES 
for The Quality 


W. D. & H. O. Wills, Branch of The imperial Tobacco Co. (of Great Britain & Ireland), Ltd. 


alee eh 


20 for é rid, 


TY2 76" 























Floors like this—in large general offices, in works canteens, 
public halls, picture galleries—need a good start, with pro- 
fessional help. For floors of this kind, the RONUK people 
will send specially trained operatives to do the whole job 
on surprisingly favourable terms 

‘Dyed in the wood’ with COLRON and brightly waxed with 
RONUK, even ordinary softwoods look and wear superbly 
—and thereafter keep their brilliance with the minimum 
of trouble and expense. 

Why not write today for an enquiry form, colour guide 
and al! the information you need ? 


LIMITED 
M.xers of the world-renowned Original Wax Polish 
TEL.: HOVE 4863! 


A 


AY, 


PORTSLADE ° SUSSEX 


London Office and Showroom 


16 South Moicon Street * London * W.i * Tel.: MAY 0222 


KEK A YP) TPT PL, 


By Appointinent Sanitary Polish Manufacturers to the Late King George V’ 
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Saves time, transport and money, 
and guarantees a perfect job... 


It is a great advantage to the manufacturer if the 
foundry that produces his castings can also machine 
them. Steel castings delivered as machined units 
ready for assembly enable the buyer to know from 
the start what the finished cost of the part will be; 
also he is doubly sure of receiving a perfect 
component. Lloyds new machine shop is equipped 
with a wide range of plant for the finished machin- 
ing of every type of steel casting up to 25 tons in 
of “Lloyds Craftsmen 


weight. Write for a copy 


m Steel . 


ch 
wean ania xrwice 


ae gounary 
ou e 
giwes ¥ 


F. H. LLOYD & CO. LTD P.O. BOX 5 


xterm 


JAMES BRIDGE STEEL WORKS WEDNESBURY STAFFS TELEPHONE DARLASTON 








TRIPLE CROWN 
a delightful full-bodied, 


“Buy on H.P.? 


i 


velvety port, produced by 


{«¢ 
I'd think that was 
the very end!” I} / 


GILBEyY’s, the people 
who made port famous. 
19/. a bottle 

10/- half-flask 











“It is precisely that 

attitude that has 

created so much mis 

_—_— understanding about 

>» ~~ H.P.”’ declared his account 

ant and friend. The discussion 

started a: the Club and was continued 

neyi morning at the Benk. Of course 

the Manager agreed that to meet today’s 
production needs, some of the oldest estab 
lished firms must bring much of their equipment 





OTHER POPULAR 
GILBEY PORTS 


per bottle 


WHITE Port - 19/- 


INTERLUDE - 19/6 
Special Reserve 


DIPLOMA- - - 20/- 
OrwJ - - - 22/- 


Also in half-flasks. 











YOU'LL BE GLAD YOU GOTGILBEYS 





into line with modern methods. ‘To acquire such 

new equipment without making hazardous inroads 

into fluid cash, Hire Purchase has proved a very sanc 

and satisfactory means indeed. Why don't you talk it 
over with Bowmaker sometime ?’ 


BOWMAKER 
INDUSTRIAL BANKERS 


Bowmaker Ltd., Bowmaker House, Lansdowne, Bournemouth 
London: 61 St. James's Street, $.W./. Branches throughout the U.K 





THERE'S A LIFELONG FUTURE 
IN THESE PRESENTS 


WICEROY V-TEN' 


Electric Shaver 

A superb new Viceroy model with a 
galaxy of entirely new features 
Double-speed multiple heads, 
“ANGLED” to let you see where 
you are shaving, make * sideboard’ 
and mousiache trimming casy, and 
give quicker and more comfortable 
shaves. Snap-change voltage switch 
(A.C./D.C, 90-250v.). Complete in 
superb Presentation Case €9.17.8d 
inc. tax Other Viceroy Electric 
Shavers from £€5.6.6d., or ‘ Non- 
Electric’ (hand-operated) €5.9.5d. 


No harm in your dropping a hint! 





co a 


ROLLS RAZOR 


The One-Blade Safety 

For the soap and water enthusiast, 
here is the world’s most famous razor! 
With its hollow-ground blade honed 
and stropped in its case, the Rolls 
Razor is a revelation in speed and 
comfort and gives lifelong freedom 
from constant blade-buying Price 
53/3d. complete, or in attractive 
presentation Leather Pouch Set, with 
extra blade, 79/6d. (All prices in 
clude Purchase Tax and apply in 
the U.K. only). 


So if you want a lifetime of 


really luxurious shaving, leave this advertisement where you are sure 


it will be seen 
list to fill ; remember, 
superlative shaving instruments. 


and keep your fingers crossed. To 
it is every man’s ambition to own one of these 
There is a fine selection of Rolls 


those with a gift 


Razors and Viceroy Dry Shavers in the shops now. 


ROLLS RAZOR 


Makers of the world's /; most gifted | razors 


ROLLS RAZOR LTD 


Showrooms 


Head Office, Works & Service 
193 Regent Street, 


Cricklewood, London, N.W.2 


London, W.1 (Callers only) 
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You linow 
whit 
they're getting 


It’s good to have some beer at home when 
friends drop in. But how much better when 
you can be sure, as you open the bottle, 
that that beer will be in first-class condi- 
tion— 
Whitbread’s Pale Ale. 


What a fine beer this is—brewed 


as you always can be sure with 


with a skill born of long experience. It 
is bottled only by Whitbread. That is 
why, wherever you buy a bottle of 
Whitbread’s, you know you can rely on \ 
its quality and condition. 

Your friends will be glad that you laid 


in some beer. But they’ll be happier still— 


when you otier them 


WHITBREAD 


the best of the light ales 








heart ""—the balance wheel, 
which swings back and forth many milhons of umes 
a year on tiny pivots which are but one seventy-filth 
ot an inch long and only three thousandths of an 
inch in diameter 
In unprotected watches even one shock can twist 
or fracture these pivots; but in CYMA Watches 
protected by the world’s most resilient 
CYMAFLEX a patented 
jewelled “ cushion” at each end of the balance staff 
\ masterpiece of micro-engineering, itt gives 
virtually perfect protection agamut shock . a 
watch’s worst enemy 

Add ELEGANCE, ACCURACY and LONG LIFE 

end you have CYMA—ONE OF THE WORLD'S 

FINEST WATCHES 

Prices from 14 ens fo 660 

GOOD JEWELLERS EVERYWHERE 


the watch’s 


Here ts 


they are 
shock-absorber 


FROM 


Ash for the CYMA Catalogue 


@ : 
ON hg Cyma watches have the Cymaflex 
Anti-Shock, but every CYM y4N has it 


L_ToD OF LONDON 


GOLAY AND SON 


IMPORTED BY H 
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Nylon in your socks—for choice. Nylon that can take hard wear in its stride; that can 


blend with wool to advantage. Go in for socks with nylon—your nearest 


shop will have them. 


WEARS LONGER 


RESISTS SHRINKING 


NEEDS LITTLE OR NO DARNING 


MEN’S (& Women’s) SOCK GUIDE 


100°, Nylon 


— hardest wearing of all. Choose from: 
SPUN NYLON — Looks and feels like 
wool. 

CRIMPED NYLON: Very new. Very 
resilient. Dull finish. Two sizes provide 
perfect fit for every foot. 


Nylon Blends 


A proportion of nylon (vp to 50%) is 
blended with the wool in the yarn. The 
finished sock has the good points of both. 








BRITISH NYLON SPINNERS LTD.. PONTYPOOL, MON, 


(Nylon stands up to rubbing 
better than any other fibre) 


Nylon Spliced 


Rub-points at toes and heels are rein- 
forced with nylon. High splicing above 
the heels gives still greater protection 





A misty night. Skilled hands are at work 
on the warehouse window. A click, and 

it’s open. A lorryload of carpets is stolen— 
and a valuable contract lost. 


Adequate insurance will make good the loss—but 
the advice of an insurance expert might have pre- 


vented the theft. For the British Insurance Com- 


panies have vast experience of the methods of 


burglars; and it is part of their everyday service to 


help you to keep them out. 


If you have any misgivings about your anti-burg- 
lary precautions ring up your Insurance Company 
and ask their advice. It costs you nothing. Itis all 


part of the British Insurance Service. 


BRITISH INSURANCE OFFICES 
compete to give you service 


ISSUED BY THE BRITISH INSURANCE ASSOC 


IATION 


November 
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uLe Hogging 


Report by Ministry of Welfare (Compulsion Dept.) 


LeoaaANw 


“This custom appears to involve nutrition intake in excess of the 
laid-down desideratum (Defence, digestion, Reg. 3106), besides 
above-optimum personnel density per accommodation sub-unit, and 
enjoyment, bonhomie, etc., above the approved level. Its suppression 
is made difficult by the attitude of certain officials, who frivolously 
report in favourable terms on a beverage called Pimm’s No. 1.” 
Pimm’s will soften the flintiest heart, especially made 


properly—topped up with fizzy lemonade, iced, and 
garnished with a siice of lemon, and a sprig of borage 


PIMM'’S No.1 


MOST HEAVENLY DRINK ON EARTH 


wee 


THE 





?-stroke Marine 
Oil Engine 


FD 6-cylinder 

2-stroke Marine 

Oil Engine. As fit- 
ted to the ‘ARIES’ for the 


successful double Atlantic crossing 


Ist NATIONAL BOAT SHOW 
OLYMPIA DEC. 30 - JAN. 8 
Here's Foden dependability at 

‘These 


already proved 





three levels of power 
engines have 
their worth, and been acclaimed 
for their remarkable performance, 
smoothness, compactness, and low 
fuel consumption. ‘Three fine ex- 
amples of the engineering skill that 
has made and maintained Foden fame 


12-cylinder 
, 
é-stroke Marine 


Write to Marine Division 








Oil Engine 


FODENS LTD. SANDBACH. CHES. 
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Better 


for 


everyone 














Imperial 


typewriters 











IMPERIAL TYPEWRITER CO., LTD. LEICESTER & HULL 
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STEEL PIPING | |G00D TASTE deserves a 


For Water, Oil or Gas, and all kinds 
of welded Industrial Platework, 
Steel Chimneys, Pressure Vessels, 
Storage Tanks, Ducting, ete., Red- 
heugh will serve you skilfully. At 
Margam, Llandarcy and Consett 
Steel Works, at the Toronto and 
Oshawa water installations and 
Montreal's Main Sewer. Redheugh 
work plays animportant part. Our et lor a Shien” i van enak 
entire services from research to a really Gne Amontiliedo charty of 
fabrication are at your disposal, and superb quality and maturity 
we invite your inquiries. available in leading hotels and bars 
: and from wine merchants at 20/- 
REDHEUGH IRON & ST E EL ¢ 4 - * (1936) L™. a bottle. Monument sherry, with , 
TEAMS 7 be GATESHEAD a taste and bouquet all its own, is PRODUCE 
m rs , » Spe tally selected and shipped from Spain. 
Telephone 84245/9 (5 lines) Telegrams; Redheugh, Newcastle on Tyne OF SPAIN 

















If any difficulty write for name of nearest stockist to 


JULIAN & TROWER LTD., 25, Laurence Pountney Lane, London, E.C.4 




















Atz+O«xT TxW* 


Are you Ilook? Duke? orf spook 
Are you chums with Farouk ? 
Do you hope to be« ome a B. Com? 


Do you study mnemonics ? reduc e embonpointic s? 


; ’ 
Or retail the Hydrogen Bomb ? DR. BARNARDO’S 


“1400 SHAVES FROM HOMES 
THIS BLADE” Do Sout? ide ne eo are si eel Still depend on YOUR support 


}ou tou going 
of the ALLEGRO to maintain true edge. A pilot? a parachute-packer ? Please be Father Christmas 
lenny 5 ae oA 4 sn aaa - Aggressive f possessive? a mani depressive to our 7,000 and more 
Prices: 52/- and 45/8 (ino. P.T.) Or diigruntled can-taker-backer ? children—their happiness 
Trom Cutlers, Chemists, lronmongers, etc will be your reward! 


A CHRISTMAS GIFT OF 


Allegro Spores a 


meagre 2 Or just couldn't care less, or of any amount would help 
RAZOR BLADE PERFECTOR A caster of pearls before swine, towards their festive fare. 

~~ Vicious, capricious, ambitious, pernicious, Cheques etc. (crossed), 

XN JE a Ofhcious, delicious, malign ; payable “Dr. Barnardo's 

Noe a Homes,” should be sent to 

La 4 Barnardo House, Stepney 


Bole Distributors : “are 7 
CONDRUP LTD. 67/73 WORSHIP ST : ou re Sam, Jim or Bill, or you flog chlorophyll, Causeway, London, E.1. 


ou're Cholmoendeley, or Smith, Jones or Brown 


D'Arcy or Parsee, or R.C., or Shah, sec 
AwonT ct | ou don't miss your MAN ABOUT TOWN.# 


for Xmas ¢ Wines MAN ABOUT TOWN is 


2a, DUKE STREET, y (MANCHESTER SQ.) magazine of Wit, Fashion and Tast 
LONDON, W.! Welbeck 8808 From all Bookstalls 2/6 




















¢ quarter| 











Coseley Buildings have a range of spans from 30ft. to 75ft. with a choice 
of various heights to eaves. Cladding may be in Aluminium, Asbestos 
or Steel Sheeting. Agents in all principal Countries 


LANESFIELD WOLVERHAMPTON ENGLAND ~— Te! BILSTON 41927-8-9 


LONDON OFFICE @7 OLD BOND STREET Ws * TEL GRO 2626-.7-6 
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Hlostellerie” Cognae 
France’s finest liqueur brandy, in a 
superb gilt-decorated gift pack— 
with two fine glasses included free . .. 
here indeed is a truly original and 


heart-warming gift! 


Available through your wine 


merchant, co my jlete 


with glasses, at only 50’. 


Presentation gift boxes of 
Prunier B & 8S Cognac, in 
cluding two free glasses, 


also excellent value at 


44/- 





JAS. PRUNIER & CO. LTD. 
60 FENCHURCH STREET, LONDON, E.C.3. 


PRUNIER 











Nature’s Masterpieces 
can be : 

instantly 

recognised- 

-so can 


HARRIS TWEED 


A masterpiece of Man and Nature 


THIS IS HOW > 


Look for the Harris Tweed Trade Mark 


It is approved by the Board of Trade as 4 ia 


a Certification Mark, and guarantees 
that the tweed to which it is applied 


is made from virgin Scottish wool, spun, 
dyed, handwoven and finished in the ~ “ 
Outer Hebrides. No other tweed is en- 

HARRIS TWEED 


titled to bear this Mark. 
HariisTweed LOOK FOR THIS MARK ON THE CLOTH 
i> LOOK FOR THIS LABEL ON THE 
4 GARMENT 


Issued by 
THE HARRIS TWEED ASSOCIATION LIMITED 





AN IDEAL GIFT FOR THE 


Ideal Husband 


If he's proud of his home, he’ll be delighted with this handsome 
Lounge Conversion Kit of Flexello Castors. It’s just the sort of 





thing that pleases a man; it 











adds a streamlined touch 
to the lounge, and makes 
it incredibly easy to move 
furniture. 





Available from all 


good ironmongers and stores 


CONTENTS 
3 sets of ball-bearing 


furniture castors for a 


three-piece suite 


(with version reamer) 


1 set of shock-absorbing castors 


for a tea-trolley 


AT THE SPECIAL 
GIFT PRICE OF 


instruction 





castors 





Flexello |e 





FLEXELLO CASTORS & WHEELS LTD, 
SLOUGH, BUCKS. a" 
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Charming and 


Jeeta i js 


Fire is a product of traditional English craftsmanship com- 
bined with modern enginecring skill. Whether your home 
is antique or contemporary in style, it will provide that 
indefinable atmosphere of cosiness which only an open fire 
can give —and without the waste of misdirected heat or the 
labour of dirty hearths, 
With coal effect: £15.14.4 inc. tax - With logs effect: £18.9.0 inc. tax 
This is only one of our extepsive range of up-to-date heating ap- 
pliances, obtainablethroughevery Electrical Shopand Showroom. 
Write to Belling & Co. Ltd., Bridge Works, Enfield, Middx. 
for our 64-page Catalogue, illustrating Belling Electric Fires, 
Cookers and other appliances 


for the Home. ee ® a 
You can’t beat a 





Are their heels* 
hard on your 
pocket? 

r 


ty \e 
; 


G ey 


If so, have your shoe-repairer 
fit RIMFORTS and save on 
shoe repairs. These strong 
built-in metal protectors, 
bonded with leather, make 
heels last three times as long, 
often longer, §8 sizes, 9 shapes, 
for women’s(really neat these!), 
men’s and children’s shoes. 


A 
Rimfor,, Ask for 
Tact, RIMFORTS 
Sie mmy next time— 
4 
y ) by name 
“ity your heels 
F. D. WARD LTD 
Higham Ferrers - Northants 


waie 
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AWARM BED 


for a penny a week / 


A VIGILUX Electric Blanket with 
finger-tip bedside control is adjustable 
to any desired temperature. This 
woolen blanket, full bed size, is part 
of the bedclothes. A Boon to Invalids. 


CHANEL bs Marvellous for Rheumatism. Safety 


PARIS 


proved by 20 years’ tests. Shockproof 
and washable. Warm-Glow your Bed 
NOW. =< 


from Electricians, Electricity 
Showrooms, Stores, Chemists, etc. 


‘|WARM-GLOW 


VIGILUX AND SINGLE HEAT 
ELECTRIC BLANKETS 
‘Barrie, 

er iy 
if any difficulty caper write for leaflets 


THE WARM-GLOW CO. LTD 
LEIGH-ON-SEA, ESSEX, I! 
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For a happy Chvishuas 


-WINE! iO. 


There's no happier drink for this happy 

season than wine! Nothing else so surely 

warms the heart, brightens the wits, 

helps digestion, makes food taste so good. \, 

Cost? You can get sound table wines for 

as little as 6/- a bottle— enough for four 

people. Any wine you like is the right 

wine—but the brief notes below may 

help your choice. 

EASY TO BUY, EASY TO SERVE 

Don't be confused by the wine list! Your 

wine merchant (or the wine waiter) will 

gladly advise you. For serving, just remem 

ber one rule: red wines are best at room 

temperature, white wines and champagne 

should be cold but not iced 

SHERRY RED WINE 

Most people find a dry or medium Glowing and genial, red wines are 
dry sherry the perfect appetizer before generally agreed to be natural com 
meals or with the soup. Fuller- panions for roasts and grills, poultry 
flavoured sherries are excellent with if and game, cheese and savoury dishes 

dessert—or to drink at any time, Pais Mulled wine, hot and spicy, is splen 


2 
alone or with a biscuit did for winter partie 


WHITE WINE PORT 
~ Dry white wines are delicious with Port vintage, tawny, or ruby isa 
K fish, white meats, salads, and other » wonderful drink with dessert, to 
Y dishes of delicate flavour. Sweeter w) round off a good meal. Like sherry 
- Fy 
\f white wines come into their own with port keeps a long time aller opening 


& » the sweet course. And champagne 2 s you can always offer your 
rn goes with everything! frends ua glass 


wine costs so litthke — adds so much! 


For “A SHORT GUIDE TO WINE,” ask your wine merchant, or The Friends af Wine, 
Dept. 1, Vintners’ Hall, Upper Thames St., London, E.C.4 (C ty 5377) 


Punch, November 24 1954 





EVERY BOY & GIRL WOULD BE 
GLO HAVE A 


é 


Look what Jim's given me — he knows 





I love Sharps. Such a pretty tin too. 


Thanks Darling. Merry Christmas! 


Cheridlmat! 


: 5 ~ : There is 20 finer Christmas 
e wo or 0 be , - { , . r present than a Phillips Tri 
z “ : J y S cycle or Bicycle They are 


built tothe same traditional 





H 4 ad . _ ? ee Vuality and Craftsmanship 

i$ ris mas A i 4 ‘ which have made Phillips 

_~ 2 ; adult| models Renowned 

v the world over The range 

. includes Tricycles, Kiddies 
Minors, Juvenile and the 
New Junior Sports model 


Available mm 4 rang 1 tam 
beyant colour ou rust-proof 
Bonderised surface. All models 
obtarnmable o LP. terme if 
required t ly Uustrated 
catalogue sent Iree on request 


PHILLIPS CYCLES LTD., SMETHWICK, BIRMINGHAM 40 











FINE BUTTER SHORTBREAD 
by post 

5/3d. 

8/6d, 

oz, nett.) 5/3d. 


} Cake tin (12 oz, nett.) 
2 Cake tin (14 lb. nett.) 
18 Finger tin (12 


in Tartan Tine 


Price includes Postage in U.K. Send 


remittance with order 


JOHN B. DUNLOP 


BAKER 
93, Dairy Read, (and branches) Edinburgh, 4 








PRODUCTION 
takes a leap 


in industry it is the careful 
planning of the efficient use of every 
second, of each working hour, which 
brings the leap forward in productiv- 
ity. Time and Motion Study helps to 
that end, and PRESTONS specialised 
STOP-WATCH SERVICE 
helps these experts with acc- 
urate precision instruments 
and efficient maintenance 


Write for details and 
our illustrated catalogue 
‘Swiss Timers in industry.’ 


PRESTONS LTO 


STOP - WA 
SPECIALISTS, est. 1069 


BOLTON LANCS. Tel.: Bolton 876/7 








Now a PIFCO 
, Dry Shaver at a 
price you never 
thought possible! 

, All and more 
thana first-class 

\ shaver should 
be. It gives the 
smoothest, 
cleanest, 
quickest shave 
ever, A delight 


to the eye, 
dainty in the 
hand, gentle in use 
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Mom \ 
From Chemiatat 
Write for free tHius 
criptive folder to Pifeo Ltd., 20 Pifeo 
House, Watling St Manchester 4 


COMPLETE IN 2-WAY CASE 





DRAUGHTS ? 


~its your move ..... 


And your best move is to call in Chamberlin! 
to warm up a cold draught. 
but whatever the precise amount, ifs all wasted / 
wasted fuel, and enjoy greater warmth 
Chamberlin weather stripping experts to winter 
that’s your best move. 
Write for details—it puts you 
under no obligation. 
CHAMBERLIN WEATHERSTRIPS LTD. 
436 HOOK RD, SURBITON, SURREY. 
Telephone : Epsom 2469 


You may not know exactly how much, 


and comfort, 
-proof your home 


It takes a lot of fuel 


You can save that 
by calling in 





For the festive occasion... 


A fine liqueur brandy 








BARBA Dos 


hovelistl off 4OC 


most rewarding holiday investment of your 
life is a trip to lovely Barbados, pearl of 
the West India Islands, British for 330 years 
Superb climate, gorgeous sunshine, tonic breezes, 
romantic scenery, recreations to delight all 
FINEST SEA-BATHING IN THE WORLD 
Yachting, Motoring, Fishing, Golf, Cricket, etc. 
FREE FROM MALARIA PURE WATER SUPPLY 
NO NEED FOR SPECIAL TROPICAL OUTFITS 
© Write todey for Barbodos free booklet « 


WEST INDIA 


The 


COMMITTEE, 40 NORFOLK STREET, 


Be 





‘ 
LONDON, w.2.! 
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EVER-WELCOME 
GOLD AND SILVER 


EVERSHARBPS 


The Eversharp Repeater Pencil ts an 
even more welcome Christmas gift if 
you have your friend’s initials en- 
graved on it. At jewellers’ and 
stationers’—in Sterling silver. 32/6. 
Rolled Gold, 35/-, Or the magnificent 
30ld Presentation Eversharp, £12. 


Eversharp Ltd. 
195 Great Portland St. London W.! 





é 


600 SELF-CONTAINED 
SERVICE APARTMENTS. 
Each with own Bathroom 
and Kitchen with Fridge 
Maid Service, etc. One 
room, two rooms ofr 
suite In the heart of 
London. Comfortable 
R & convenient. From 
37/6 per day 

Write f By 


MARBLE ARCH + LONDON 


] ry. 
MALTA 
WINTER SUNSHINE 
without foreign currency. Stay at 
HOTEL PHOENICIA. 
Full details and rates from 
MALTA TRAVEL BUREAU (Phone: GER 6477) 


24 Golden Square, London, W.1 
(or any other Travel Agent). 


smoke a 





for 





—the pipe 
of perfection 


THE MARK 
OF A PARKER 


free chart of 60 Parker shapes 


from any Parker stockist 
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CHRISTYS’ BOWLER HATS 
Very popular with the City business man — 
Guardsmen off duty and just men about town. 
Specially styled bowlers by Christys’ are seen 


at point-to-points and famous hunts. 


CHRISTYS’ HATS 


OBTAINABLE FROM 


GOOD CLASS MEN’S SHOPS EVERYWHERE 














B. Seppelt & Sons Ltd. London Branch : 88 Cannon St., London, E.C.4. Tel.: MAN 2746 





A new view of TI! 


isolates a modern truth: today we live TI 

Jet pilots need TI; great liners plough the seas ‘Tl 
The doctor plunges TI into his patient's arm 

The housewife cooks and washes up TI. Travel by 
bicycle or bus is TI travel. Sportsmen play TI 
Consider any constructional or engineering 

project and you are considering some part, or part 

of a part, that is TI. Pre-fabricated sections ; 

steel or wrought aluminium: precision tubes of every 
sort and size; pressure vessels: rolling mills, electrical 
equipment—all this is TI territory 

Each of TI’s many manufacturing companies 

has a mind and ideas of its own, but behind al) of 


them are the combined skills and experiences of the 


many trades TI follows 


LIMITED 
TRAFALGAR 


INVESTMENTS 
LONDON, W.€,2 


PUBL 


ADELPHI, 9633 





ASK FOR 


Co, 


THE BEST 
ELECTRIC 
BLANKETS 
AND PADS 


A trouble-free ‘ Thermega’ provides 
snug, dry warmth — gets rid of the 
moisture that even well-aired sheets 
and blankets absorb during damp 
winter days. From leading Stores, 
Chemists, Electrical Retailers orf 
Electricity Showrooms 
Blankets from £7. Is. 8d 
Pads from £2. 14s. 4d 


“Thermega’ L 


51-53 VICTORIA STRE 


Tax Paid. 
Tax Paid 


THERMEGA LIMITED, 
LONDON, S.W./ 


ET 


Telephone: ABBey 570! 
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SHERRIES 
FOR THE CONNOISSEUR 


Marsh Harrier (Medium) 18/-. Fino 
(Dry) 19/6. Long Causeway (Full) 18/6 
imperial (Cream) 21/- 

(Mixed) Delivered Free 
Trial Offer: 4 Qtr. Bottles, Assorted, 2! 


E PATEN & C0. cep.» & 


19, LONG CAUSEWAY, PETERBOROUGH. 
Family Wine Merchants since 1838 
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REGENT 


OIL COMPANY LIMITED 
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TIREO? 


It is impossible for a person who is 


short of Vitamins either to feel happy or 
look well. Though you cannot see, taste or 
smell the Vitamins in your food, yet, if your 
system goes short of them (and this may be 
due to modern cooking methods or an 
unbalanced diet) this shortage soon shows in 
your energy and spirits, in your nerves and 


temper, in your skin and eyes. 


It is easy to make sure of a daily Vitamin sufficiency for only 
4d. a day with 


SUPAVITE.. 


Why Supovite’s Vitamin potency improves appearance as well as health 


YOUR ENERGY Pitress gives energy. 
Lack of any of the Vitamins in Supavite 
will first show itself in fatigue. 

YOUR NERVES A Vitamin defici- 
ency will bring a feeling of worry. A new 
sense of peace and confidence is restored 
to the nervous system by adequate sup- 
plies of Vitamins B, and B,. 

YOUR MENTAL ALERTNESS 
Lack of Vitamins B,, B, and Nicotina- 
mide produce mental lethargy. These 
vitamins are of special value to brain 
workers, 

YOUR PERSONALITY A cheerful 
outlook is as attractive to others as to the 
owner, Lack of any of the seven Vitamins 
will impair this happy state of mind. 


SUPAVITE 


YOUR EVES A deficiency of vitamins 
brings tiredness and du!lness to the eyes. 
Sparkle returns with Vitamins A, B,, 
B,, C, E and Nicotinamide. 


YOUN SKIN cannot be in perfect 
condition without a full vitamir B 
supply. (Vitam'‘ns B,, B,, aad Nicotina- 
mide plus C and E 

YOUR TEETH Vitamin D, lacking in 
most foods, is necessary to build sound 
teeth and bones. 


YOUR DIGESTION A _ balanced 
supply of all Vitamins is necessary, plus 
Nicotinamide to keep the whole diges- 
tive tract (from tongue to bowel) in 
vigorous health. 


CAPSULES 


15 days supply 5/-, 60 days supply 16/3. Obtainable from all Chemists 
MANUFACTURED BY THE ANG!ER CHEMICAL CO. LTD. 
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BRADFORD 


A new thie for 
WATURE LOVERS 
AUDUBON BIRD GALL 


The Audubon Bird Call really does 
attract the Birds. It is hand-made 
ot pewter and birch-wood, pat 
terned on bird calls used by Italian 
Fowlers——just twist the key and it 
at once brings the birds wiihm 
range. The Audubon is the ideal 
outdoor companion for Burd 
Lovers, Bird Watchers and Natu 
ralists. An ideal Birthday or Christ- 
mas gift for your Naturalist friends 
send 7/6 to 


John Buxton 


Coln Rogers, Cheitenham 
Gloucestershire 
Sent post free with full instruction 





actual size 


P lencatachellums 


GENUINE MADRAS 


CURRY POWDER 


Peacock Brand 
FROM Ali GOOD GROCERS AND STORES 








FIRE FIEND 
'V.NU-SWIFT 


We know who will win. Please 

send us details of your wonder- 

fully rapid and reliable Fire 

Extinguishers—before it is 
TOO LATE! 


Address 
Post now to Nu-Swif Elland, Yorks 
“AHEAD OF THE hae FIEND'S VISIT! 





In Every Ship of the Royal Navy 





Punch, November 24 1954 


Variations on 
a frame 














N its various styles of seating and back*, there are many 
| eda of this “nesting” model giving faithful service 
throughout the land. It is the logical choice for canteens, 
clubs, concert and assembly halls. The frames can be 
either stove-enamelled in colour or chrome-plated. 

* |—WEBBING 2—PLASTICSOR PLYWOOD 3—wWoOoD SLATS 


Apply for the Cox Nesting Chair Catalogue. 
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TO WOMEN — 
about BANKING 


We would not offer 
advice on the fine 
points of women’s part 
in house-management— 
but it is in our province 
to suggest that house- 
keeping is made easier with a banking 
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account. 

Many women keep an additional ‘‘ House 
Account” for housekeeping purposes 
alone. You may not need two bank 
accounts, but we do suggest you make full 
use of one; let National Provincial Bank 
look after your financial records and leave 
more of your time free for those things 


ni 


Xs 


we 


oa 


- 


with which we cannot help. 


NATIONAL PROVINCIAL 
BANK LIMITED 


Head Office: 15 BISHOPSGATE, LONDON, E.C.2 
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PROCTOR’S 
PINELYPTUS PASTILLES 


THESE are the Newcastle-on-Tyne Pastilles that you 

may have read about. They were used by Lillie 
Langtry and practically every famous singer, public 
speaker and statesman over the last 60 years. 


We are getting excelient reports regarding them and 





it appealed to our sense of pride when an extremely 


eminent Duke wrote us in June 1954 as follows : 


“His Grace finds that the Pastilles are in- 
valuable to him, particularly when he has 
a lot of speeches to make, and has recom- 


mended them to quite a few of his friends.” 


t 8 probaDiy unnecessary to cxplaim iat we did not 
It is probabl pl . did 


solicit or pay for this letter which is at our Bank 


PROCTOR’S PINELYPTUS PASTILLES 

cost 2/4)d. per tin at all good chemists. For minor 
irritations of the throat they are quit without an equal 
If you buy a tin and do not agree with our opimon we 


will refund the cost and the postage on hearing from you. 


Proctor'’s Pinelyptus Pastilles Co. Newcastle-on-Tyne 4 








ONLY A FERRANTI FIRE GIVES SUCH 


immediate comfort 


A true parabolic reflector, a 
surface of exceptional bril- 
liance, a pencil slim, high 
temperature element, ac- 
curately positioned. These 
are the features which re- 
sult in electric heating with 
the greatest comfort—only 
to be found in the FERRANTI 
RADIANT ELECTRIC FIRE. 





Mode! 4144 
1000 Watts 
£3.12.10 (Tax paid) 


FIRST 
FOREMOST 
HOTTEST 


Ferranti radiant electric fires 


Model F 3108 
1000, 2900 oF 1740 24500 
Watts. {11.9.5 (Taxpd 


Model F3117 
1250/2500 Watts 
£16.14.7 (Tax paid) 














FERRANTI LTD., DEPT. D.A., MOSTON, MANCHESTER 10 


ADDRESS 





Ferranti fires comply with all the latest safety regulations. Post for free illustrated leaflet to ; 
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No, darling, he isn't swearing— 
that’s just what the French say when 
the waiter takes more than two 

minutes to bring their Lillet. Lillet, 


darling, Lillet. It’s the most heavenly 








apérinf. You mean to tell me you've 
never tasted it? Zut, alors, as they say, 


you must have one at once. Garcon! 


FOR BUSINESSMEN WITH LOW E.0.s* IN THEIA OFFICES LI LLE q | ~ 
7 ar , me is the finest and the most exhil- 


* Efficiency Quotients 
HESE questions are intended to help business heads (1) who arating of all apéritifs. It is a matured blend of white wines, is made 
worry from time to time about their offices — whether all the 2 exclusively in one small region of France, and is preferred by intelligent 

necessary things really get done, and need it take quite so long as : . 
old Smithson says? (2) who simply don’t dare think about 
all that. 

If you suddenly ask for some figures more recent than the quarter before ice and a sliver of lemon — or with one-third gin. 
last, do you gather (1) that you're an unreasonable tyrant? (2) that an 
estimate might be produced — wouldn't that do? (3) that the figures could be 
got out, “but it means dropping everything else’’? 

Hint 1. By using the right machines for routine operations, 
statistics and summaries are produced as an automatic by-product 
available at any time—— daily, if you like. 
2] Is every weekly, monthly or periodical requirement — making up the 
payroll, statements, stock records, sales ledger— treated by your staff 
(1) as a kind of desperate D-Day, so that life is a permanent crisis with 
overtime peaks? Or (2) as something that’s bound to be a bit late anyway 
except, of course, the payroll? 
Hint 2. Peaks disappear like magic, work flows evenly and 
punctually, when you install a Burroughs “‘Sensimatic” Accounting 
Machine, which can be switched instantly to any job. 

What do you do about all the paper that accumulates? (1) File everything 
and patiently buy more shelves and cabinets till you have whole rooms full of 
inaccessible paper? (2) Keep out any documents you think you may want, 
rather than risk “the system’’? (3) Have a large and really efficient filing staff 
—at heavy cost? 

Hint 3. With Burroughs Microfilming Equipment you not only cut 
storage space by 99°, but make it easy to operate a really 
accessible, labour-saving system by which you can refer to any 
document within 60 seconds. 
ANY POINTSP 
If any of the answers indicated above reflect the state of affairs in your office, 
then it would certainly pay you to consider the Aints given and consult 
Burroughs. They not only make the world’s troadest line of business 
machines ; they have a wide experience in matters of office effiency. They do 
not necessarily rearrange your system of work to fit one machine or another 
rather, they will consider the whole question with you, and suggest the 
machine or machines that can serve your particular business best. Their 
complete service of advice, installation, maintenance and supplies starts 
working for you from the first analysis of your problem. Burroughs Adding 
Machine Limited, Avon House, 356-366 Oxford Street, London, W.1. 


FOR THE RIGHT ANSWERS CALL IN 


“B. urroughs 


gastronomes all over the world. Drink Lillet on its own with 
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I’ve changed to 
cannon 
Eye Level Cooking 





It’s so much quicker & easier 


with my . 
_ 
nn 


— 


exclusive FOLDAWAY eye level grill 


with the Cannon Gril 
ut many dish ‘ 


so much simpler 

so wide and deep th 

wsstble on a domestic cooker car 

every housewife It is much easier 

0, and the large High Level Over ike 
better than ever betore 


now be 


Other exclusive features include ie ) 
W tas Ee cnet r, Foldaway Plate Shelf and Press 
button Lighting for the four hotplate burners 





SO SIM PLE TO OWN in Dove Grey and White, all White, Cream 
and Green or all Cream porcelain enamel. The Cannon A.125 can be yours for 
an extremely low deposit with extended terms. 


Deepfields, Bilston London Office + Park Lane, W.1 


Cannon (GA) Lad Stafis 


SEE IT AT YOUR GAS SHOWROOMS 





Banister 
Walton 
build 





Welded) 


BANISTER, WALTON & CO. LTD. STRUCTURAL STEEL (Riveted 
rn Rd 





Some men get all 
they deserve 

others deserve all 
they get. But there 
is nething which 
aman feel 


makes 
more manly 
per fect 


by 


quiet, 
grooming 
Lentheri« it 
goodwill 


you 


towards men 


one mann particu 
lar) your shopping 
problem is now 


solved 


obtain at 
selected 
stockists 
* 
insert in 
selected 
stockings 








LONDON 82 Victoria St. S.W./.Mancnester 17 Trafford Pk. siamMincuaM 18 61/63 We 
womare 


17 OLD BOND STKE! 


for men of 


Christmas 


action 


** OVERNIGHTER ” 


** HUNTSMAN SET” 


Ifter S ii / 
Ver 


Ce —=- oa 


Ask te see also: New De Luse Men 
Fitted Travel hit G tirrup 
three Musketeers 


at te 


(42/-) 


Mian abe sn mm.) 
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quiet, perfect 
grooming! 
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ee Sp FOR THE MEN 
ON THE FAMILY TREE 


Here’s a simple way to please the men on your mind. Give them 
Brylcreem, the most popular hairdressing in the world. There’s 
a gift-size tub to fit every stocking — and a handy tube into the 
bargain. It’s an easy choice—easy on your purse, too. Couple your 
good wishes with good grooming and he’ll thank you handsomely 


—thanks to Brylcreem. Tubs 4/6, 2/6 and 1/8, or handy tubes 2 


BRYLCREEM 


makes the perfect gift 








*‘rinted in England by Messrs. Bradbury, Agnew & Co imited, at 15-20, Phenix Place, Mount Pleasant, W.C.1 by them weekly, with 
Almanack issue, 4 Bouverie Street, London, E.C.4.—Wepnespay, N 





